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BEGGAR's 


OPERA. 


INTRODUCTION. 


Beggar, Player, | 
Beg. F Poverty be a title to Poetry, I am ſure no- 
vody can diſpute mine. I own myſelf of 
the company of beggars; and I make one at their 


weekly feſtivals at St, Giles's, I have a ſmall yearly | 


ſalary for my catches, and am welcome to a dinner 


there whenever I pleaſe, which is more than moſt 
poets can ſay, 


Play. As we live by the Muſes, it is but gratitude | 


in us to encourage poetical merit wherever we find 
it, The Muſes, contrary to all other ladies, pay no 
diſtinction to dreſs, and never partially miſtake the 
pertneſs of embroidery for wit, nor the EP « 
want for dulneſs. Be the author who he will, 

puſh his play as far as it will go. So (though you 
ate in want) 1 wiſh you ſucceſs heartily. 


Beg. This piece, I own, was originally writ for the 


celebrating the marriage of James Chaunter and Moll}, 
Lay, two moſt excellent ballad-fingers. I have in- 
troduced the ſimilies that are in all your celebrated |; 
operas: The Swallow, the Moth, the Bee, the Ship, 
the Flower, &c, Beſides, I have a prifon ſcene, which 
the ladies always reckon charmingly pathetic. As to 
the parts, I have obſerved ſuch a nice impartiality to 
our two ladies, that it is impoſſible for either of them 
to take offence. I hope 1 may be forgiven, that 1 
have not made my opera throughout unnatural, like 
thoſe in vogue; for I have no recitative: excepting 
this, as I have conſented to have neither prologue 
nor epilogue, it muſt be allowed an opera in all its 
forms. The piece, ind led, hath been heretofore fre- 
quently repreſented by ourſelves in our great room 
in St, Giles's, ſo that I cannot too often acknowledge 
your charity in bringing it now on the ſtage. 

Play. But I ſee it is time for us to withdraw; the 


actors are preparing. to MOL fo away the over- 
{TRY | | 


ture. ee ee $ 
A 6 n N E *. 


SCENE, Peachum's Houſe. 


Fechom fitting at a Table with a large Book f A. 
Counts before bim. 


A I R I. An old Woman clothed in Grey, c. 


H ROUGH ali the employments of life 
Each neighbour abuſes bis brother; | 
. 8 and rogue they call huſband and wife; 
4 All profeſſions be-rogue one anotber : 
The prieft calls the lawyer a cheat, 
| The lawyer be- Ana the divine; 
Ard the flateſman, becauſe he's ſo great, 
Tin: bis-trade as. boneſt as mine. 
Alawyer is an honeſt employment, ſo is mine. Like 
we too, he acts in a double capacity, both againſt | 
'vgurs and for em; for tis but mop 2 we thould 


2 0 * 4 
* - 


en and encourage cheats, ſi nee we live by 1 
S8 E N E. II. Peschum, Filch. 
Filcb. Sir, Black Moll hath ſent word her trial 

comes on in the afternoon, and ſhe hopes you will 

order matters ſo as to biing her off. 

Peach, Why, ſhe may plead' her belly at worſt ; 
to my kgowleage ſhe hath taken care of that ſecurity, 
But, as the wench is very active and induſtrious, you 
may ſatisfy her that I'll ſoften the evidence. 

Filch. Tom Gagg, Sir, is found guilty. 


before, I told him what he would come to if he did 
not mend his hand. This is death without'reprieve. 
I may venture to book him. [FWrites.] For Tom 
Gagg, forty pounds. 
© {ſave her fiom tranſportation, for 1 can get more by 
_ ſtaying in England. 


lock to-year than any five of the gang; and in ruth, 
tis a pity to loſe fo good a cuſtomer. _ 
Peach. It none of the gang take her off, ſhe may, 


in the common courſe of buſineſs, live atwelvemontk 


longer, I love to let wo eſt , good ſporti- + : | 
man al ways lets the hen 321648 becauſe the 5 9 } 


breed of the game depends upon N Behdes, here 
the law allows us no reward; there is nothing to be 
got by the death of women—except our wives. 
Fileb. Without difpute, ſhe is a fine woman! 
*Twas to her I was obliged for my education, and 
(to ſay a bold word) ſhe hath trained up more young 
fellows to the buſineſs than the gaming=table, 


Peach. Truly, Filch, thy obſervation is right, i 


We and the ſurgeons are more deholden to women 
than all the profeſſions beſides. | 
AIR II. The bonny grey-ey'd Morn, Se- 
Filch. Tis woman that ſeduces all mankind ; 
By ber we firſt were taught the wheedling arts: 
_ Her very eyes can cheat, when moſt ſus kind ; 
She tricks us of our money with cur hearts. 


And prattiſe ev'ry frand to bribe ber Veen 
5 or ſuits of love, like law, are won by pay, 
And beauty muſt be fec d into our arms. 


_ Peach. But make haſte to Newgate, boy, and let q 3Þ 4! 


my friends know what I intend; for I love to make 
them eaſy one way or other. 


Filth. When a gentleman i is long kept in ſuſpence, 7 . 
j penitence may break his ſpirit for ever after. 


Be- 
fides, certainty gives a man a good air upon his trial, 


and makes him riſk another without fear or ſcruple. — ns 
Bot I'll away, for tis a p'eaſure to be the N 1 
of comfort to friends in affliction. N 


$ „ ME 


Peach.” But 'tis now high time to look about ne 


for a decent execution againſt next ſeſſions. 
a lazy rogue, by whom one cas get nothing till he 
is hang'd. A regiſter of the gang. Reading. ] 


Crook-tinger'd Jack; a year and a half in the fer: AY 


1 


> 
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Filcb. Betty hath brought more oed into ou. 
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Peach. A lazy dog! When I took him the tine 


Let Betty Sly know that I'll 
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| art Tbe 9 in his cart bath the air of a lord, 


vice; = me ſee how much the Rock owes to his 
induſtry; one, two, three, four, five gold watches, 


and ſeven filverones, A mighty clean handed fel- 
oel Sixteen ſnuff-boxes, five of them true gold; 


fix dozen of handkerchiefs: four filver-hilted ſwords; 
half a dozen of ſhirts; three tye-perriwigs, and a 
piece of broad-cloth, Conſidering theſe are only the 
!fruits of his leiſure houts, I don't know a prettier 
fellow; for no man alive bath amore engaging pre- 
lence of mind; upon the road. Wat Dreary, alias 
Brown Wil, an irregular dog, who hath an undbr- 


hand way of difpofing of his goods. Ill try him only 
for a ſeflions or two longer upon his good behaviour. 


Harry Paddington, a poor petty-larceny raſcal, with- 


out the Jeaft genius; that fellow, though deere 


10 live the ſe fix months, will never come to the gal- 
lows with any credit. Slippery Sam; he goes off the 
next ſeſſions; for the vitlain hath the impudenee to 
have views of following his trade as a taylor, which 
he calls an honeſt employment. Mat of the Mint, 


om Tipple, a guzzling ſoaking fot, who is always 


too drunk to ſtand himſelf, or to make others ſtand: | 
"a Cart is abſolutely neceſſary for him. 
"Bagſhot, alias Ggrgon, alias Bluff Bob, alias Car- 
buncle, alias Bob Booty. 


Robin of 


"SCENE IV. Peachum, Mrs. SPREE | 
Mrs. Peach. What of Bob Booty, huſband? ! 


8 hope nothing bad hath betided him. Vou know, 


my dear, he's à favourite cuſtomer of mine. *T was 


he made me a preſent of this ring. 


Peach. I have ſet his name down in the black nt, 


3 that s all, my dear; he ſpends bis life ameng wo- 


men, and as ſoon as his money is gone, one or other 


of the ladies will hang him for the reward, and 


there's forty pounds loit to us for ever. 


Mrs. Peach. You know, my dear, I never med? 5 
die in matters of death; I always leave thoſe affairs 


to you. Women, indeed, are bitter bad judges in 
-theſe caſes; : for they are ſo partial to the brave, that 


T they think every man handiome Who! is going to the 


"be or the gallows, 
AIR III. Cold and raw, G.. e .+ 


x any zwench Venus's girdle wear, 
Though ſpe be newer „5 
Lili and roſes coil quickly appear, 
And her face lool wwond'rows ſnugly. 
"hr the left ear fo fit but a cord, 
(A rope ſo charming a Some is! ) 


And we cry, There dies an Adoms! 
But, really, hufband, you ſkoutd not he too hard- 
_ hearted; for you never had a finer, braver ſet of 
men than at preſent. We have not had a murder 
among them all, theſe ſeven months: And truly, 
my dear, that js a great bleſſing-. 


' "Peach. What a dickens is the e always A 
- whimp' ring about murder for? No gentleman is ever 


" Jook'd upon the worſe for killing a man in his own 
defence; and if bufinefs cannot be carried on with- 
"out it, what would you have a gentleman do? 

Me. Peach. If I am in the wrong, my dear, you 


_ muſt excuſe me; for nobody can help the frailty off 


an over-ſcrypulous conſcience, 


Peach. Murder is as faſhionable a crime as a man 
can be guilty of. How many fine gentlemen have 


we in Newgate every year, purely upon that article“ 


IF they have Wherewithal to perſuade the jury to 
brit it in manfaughter, what are 1 the f 
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for it? So, my dear, have done upon n this Ow 
Was Captain Macheath here this morning, for the 
bank * he left with you laſt week? 
Mrs. Peach. Ves, my dear; and though the Bank 
hath Ropt payment, he was ſo chearful, and ſo agree. 
able! Sure there is not 2 finer gentleman upon the 
road than the captain! If he comes from Bagſhot 
at any reaſonable hour, he bath promis'd to make 
one this evening with Polly and me, and Bob Boo. 
ty, at a party of quadrille. , : Pray, my Pears, is | the 
Captain rich - — 
Peach. The Captain 8 too good company ever 
to grow rich. Marybone and the-chocolate-houſes 
are his undoing. The man that propoſes to get mo- 
ney by play, ſhould have the education of a.fine gen- 
tleman, and be train'd up to it from his youth. 
Mes. Peach. Really, I am forry, upon Polly's ac- 
count, the Captain hath not more diſcretion, ' What 
buſineſs hath he to keep company with lords and 
gentlemen? He ſhould leave them to prey upon one 


Iiſted not above a month ago, a promiſing ſturdy fel- another. 
low, and diligent in his way; ſomewhat: too bold 
and haſty; and may raiſe good contributions on the 

Da if he does not cut himſeif ſhort by murder. 


Peach. Upon Polly 8 bag What, a plague, 
does the woman mean ?—Upon' Polly) s account! 
Mrs, Peach. Captain Macheath, is very fond of 
oo girl. N 
Peach. And what then? 
Mrs. Peach. If I have any with in the ways (of wo. 
men, I am ſure Polly thinks him a very pretty man. 
Peach. And what then? You would not be ſo 
mad to have the wench marry him! Gameſters and 
highwaymen are generally very good to their whores, 
but they are very devils to their wives. 
Mrs. Peach. But if Polly ſhould be in love, e 
ſhould we help her, or how can ſhe help herſelf? 
Poor girl, I am in the utmoſt concern about her. 
A q R IV. Why is your ſaithful Slave difdain's, Oe. 
IF lowe the virgin's heart invade, 
How, like a moth, the ſimple maid 
Still plays about the flame! 
oy , ſoon ſhe be not "made a wife, 
Her honour's ſinge d, and then, fr ti 1, 
She's—wwhat I JM not name. 
Piacb. Look Ye, wife, a handſome wench in 
our way of buſineſs is as profitable as at the bar of 
a Temple coffee-houſe, who looks upon it as her 
{livelihood to grant every liberty but one. You ſee 
I would indulge the girl as far as prudently we can, 
in day thing but marriage! After that, my dear, 
| how ſhall we be ſafe? Are we not then in her hul- 


| 


[band's power? for a huſband hath 'abfolute power 

[over all a wife's Jecrets, but her own. 
had the diſcrerien of a court lady, who can have a 
dozen young feilows at her ear without complying 


If the girl 


with one, I ſhould not matter it; but Polly is jen- 
der, and a ſpark at once will et her on a flame, 
Married! If the wench does not know her own 
profit, ſure the knows hex own pleaſure better than 
to make herſelf a property! (My daughter to me 
ſhould be, like a court lady to a miniſter of Rate, a 
key to the whole gang. Married! If the affair is 
not already done, I'll terrify her from i it by the ex- 
ample of our neighbours, 

Mrs. Peach. Mayhap, my dear, you may injure 
the girl, She loves to imitate the fine ladies, and 
ihe may only allow the captain Ubarties in the view 
of intereſt. 

Peach. But ' tis your duty, my a, to warn the 
girl againſt her ruin, and to inſtrufther how to maks 
the moſt of her beauty. | Pl}go to her this moment, 
and fift her! In the mean time, wife, rip out the 
coronets and marks of theſe dozen of cambrick hand- 
kerchiefs, for. I can diſpoſe of them this —— 


ta a chap in the gs 


| Tut B E G G A 
nnen . denen 
In. Peach, Never was à man more out of the 
way in an argument than my hutband ! Why muſt 


our Polly, forſooth, differ from her ſex, and love only | 


her huſband? And why muſt Polly's marriage, con. 


trary to all obſervations, make her the leſs followed | 


by other men All men are thieves in love, and like 
a woman the better for being another's property. 
AIR V. Of all the fimple things we do, &c. 
A maid is like the golden ore, Me 
Which hath guineas intrinfical in't, 
Whoſe worth is never known, before . 
It is try'd and impreſt in the mint. 
A wife's like @ guinea in geld. 
-  Stampt with the mme of ber ſpouſe; 


F current in every houſe. 5 
SCENE. VI, Mrs. Peachum, Filch. 
Mrs. Peach. Come hither, Filch. I am as fond 


were my own. He hath as fine a hand at picking a 
pocket as a woman, and is as nimble-fingered as a 


juggler. If an unlucky ſeſſion does not cut the rope | 


| of thy life, I pronounce, boy, thou wilt be a great 
man in hiſtory, Where was your poſt laſt night, 
my boy? ,- - _ ; f 


Filch. I ply'd at the Opera, madam; and confider- | you jade you, I'll cut your t 


ing it was neither dark nor rainy, ſo that there was 
no great hurry in getting chairs and coaches, made 


a tolerable hand oor. Theſe ſeven handkerchiefs, | AIR VII. Oh London is a fine town. 


Madam. 


Mrs. Peach. Colour'd ones, I ſee. They are of Our 


ſure ſale from our warehouſe at Redriffe, among the 
Filch. And this ſnuff- box, 


ment, this, to a young beginner. | 9 85 
Filch. I had a fair tug at a charming gold watch. 
Pox take the taylors for making the fobs fo deep and 


narrow! It ſtuck by the way, and I was forc'd to As men fbou!d ſerwe a d 
make my eſcape under a coach, Really, madam, 1 
fear 1 ſhall be cut off in the flower of my youth, fo 
that every now and then (ünce I was pumpt) I have 


thoughts of taking up and going to ſea. 


Mes. Peach. You ſhould go to Hockley in the do ſuch a mad thi 


Hole, and to Marybone, child, to learn valour : 


| Theſe are the ſchools that have bred ſo many brave] Peach. Married! the C 
: men. I thought, boy, by this time thou hadſt loſt 
fear as well as ſhame. Poor lad! how little does 
he know as yet of the Old Bailey}, For the firſt fact 
Pit infure thee from being hang'dz and going to | 


between Captain Macbeath and our Polly? 


promiſed her I would not tell. 


is Concerned. ooo 


1 hp ft: Peach, Let not your anger, mydear, break through 
: Fi/ch, I ſhall lead a fad life with Miſs Polly, if | 
8 ever ſhe comes to know that I told you. Befides, ] | 
t, would not willingly farfeit my own honour by 


0 betraying any boy. ome | | 
. Mes. Peach. Vonder comes my huſband and Polly. 
f oma, Filch, you ſhell go with me into my own 


girl who cannot grant ſome things, and refuſe what 


24 Now, bere, now there; is bought or is feld; 8 WP 


| Near it the bees in play flutter and ir, * 


of this child, as though my mind miſgave me he] To Covent-Garden 'tis ſent, (as yet ſweet | 


ſea, Filch, will come time enough upon a ſentence | 
of tranſportation, But now, fince you have nothing 
better to do, ev'n go to your book, and learn your | becauſe forſo 
catechiſm; for really a man makes but an ill figure 
in the Ordingry's paper, who cannot give a ſatisfac- 
tory anſwer te his queſtions. But, hark you, my 
lad, Don't tell me a lye; for you know 1 hate a 
har. Do you know of any thing that hath paſs'd 


Filch. I beg you, Madam, don't aſk me; for ! 
muſt either tell a lye to you or to Mits Polly; for | 


Mrs. Peach. But when the honour ef our family ſas if thou badſt married a lord? 


om, and tell me the whole ſtory, III give thee a | _ Mrs. Peach. With Polly's fortune, 


| ts 

= DOPE RA. _ 8 

[glaſs of a moſt delicious cordial that I keep for my 
own drinking. i SAT * 

SCENE VII. Peachum, Polly. 

Polly. I know as well as any of the fine ladies how * 
to make the moſt of myſelf and of my man too. A 
woman knows how to be mercenary, though the hath _ 
never been in a court or at an aſſembly, We have 
it in our natures, papa. If I allow Captain Mac- 
heath ſome trifling liberties, I have this watch and 
other viſible marks of his favour to ſhew for it. A 


is moſt material, will-make but a poor hand of her 
beauty, and ſoon be thrown upon the common. 


AIR VI. What ſhall I do to ſhew how much T bY! 1 


yd love her, Cc. | x: 
{Virgins are like the fair floxwer in it's luftire, 
i Which in the garden enamels the ground; 


And gaudy butter flies frolic around: | 
But, when once pluck'd, tis no longer afaringy 9 


| There fades, and ſhrinks, and grows paſt all enduring, 
| Rots, ſtinks, 14 dies, and 5 trod * feet. * 
| Peach. You know, Polly, I am not againſt your 
toying and trifling with a cuſtomer in the way of bu- 

{fineſs, or to get out a ſecret, or ſo. But if I find 
out that you have play'd the fool and are married, 


hroat, huſſey. Now 


you know my mind. „ 
SCENE VIII. Peachum, Polly, Mrs. Peachum. 


Mrs, Peachum, in a very great paſſion. 
Polly is a ſad ſlut ! nor beeds what wwe have taught 
her. 3 5 „ 

| 1 wonder any man alive will ever rear a daugbter? 


EC Wt Boe iornold A _ ok can 2 For. ſhe muſt bave bath hoods and gowns, and hoops te 3 
1s. Peach. Set in gold! etty encourage- 


ſevell her pride, [ bave men beſides 
With ſcarfi andſtays, and gloves and lace, and ſhe will _ 
And when ſhe's dreft with care and coft, all tempting, _ 


e and aye: , 5 

mber, ſhe flings her ſelf away. 
Our Polly ke! x . 105 | w_ 

You baggage! you huſſey] you inconſiderate jade! 

had you been hanged, it would net have vex'd me, 

for that might have been your misfortune; but to 

ng by choice! The wench is ma- 
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ried, huſdand. | 3 
the Captain is a bold man, and 
will riſk any thing for money; to be ſure he believes 
her a fortune,-Do you think your mother and 1 
ſhould have liv'd comfortably fo long together, if 
ever we had been married? Baggage 
Mrs. Peach. I know the was always a proud flut: Wm 
and now the wench hath play'd the fool and married, ä 
th ſhe would do like the gentry. Can | 
you ſupport To expence of a huſhand, huſſey, in 
gaming, drinking, and whoring? Have you money 
enough to carry on the daily quarrels of man and © 
wife, about who ſhall ſquander moſt? There are not ma 
many huſbands and wives who can bear the charges Wi 
of plaguing one another in a bandſome way. If you 
maſt be married, could you introduce nobody into 
our family but a highwayman? Why, vou fooliſh 
| jade, thou wilt be as ill-uſed, and as much neglected, 


the rules ofdecency, for the Captain looks upon him- 
ſelf in the military capacity, as a-gentleman by his 
profeſſion.” ' Beſides what he hath already, I KHD 
he is in à fair way of getting, or of dying; arid both 1 
theſe Ways, let me tell you, are moſtexcellent chances oF 
tor a wife. Tell me, huſſey, are you ruin'd, or no? 
ſte might very 


; 


2 


love him. 


3 order. This, you ſee, fetches her. 
© Mrs, Peath. The girl ſhews ſuch 2 readineſs, and 
ſo much concern, that I could almoſt find in my 
heart to forgive ner. 


Ke, AIR IX. O Jenny, 0 vag 8 thou been? 


= lanchely, Polly? Since what is done cannot be un- 
* done, we muſt all endeavour to make the beſt of i Wc 


well have gone off to a perſon of diſtinction. Ves, 
that jou might, you pouting ſlut! 

Peach. What is the wench dumb? Speak, or rn 
make you plead by ſqueezing out an anſwer from 


[Pinches ber. 


you only upon liking? 
[ Screaming. 


Polly. Oh! 


Mri, Peach, How the mathes i to be pitied who _ 
hath handſome daughters! Locks, bolts, bars, and | 


lectures of morality, ate nothing to them: they break 


through them all. They have as much pleaſure in | 


cheating a father and mother, as in cheating at cards. 


Peach. Why, Polly, I ſhall ſoon know if you are| 


married, by Macheath's keeping from our houſe, 


AIR VIII. Grim King of the Ghoſts, &c. 


Polly. Can lwoe be controul'd by advice? 
Will Cupid our mothers obey ? | 
| Though my heart were as frozen as ice, 
Abu flame 'twould bave N awwaye 
When be kift me, ſo cloſely be 
That jo feweet that J of 1 fave comply' 'd: 
8. 1 1 752 it both ſafeſt and be 75 | 
To marry, for fear you ſhoul bide. 
"Mrs. Peach. Then all the hopes of our family are 
gone for ever and ever 


_— . 


mother-in-law, i in 1 hope to get into their daughter” $ 
fortune. 


Polly. I did not marry him (as tis the faſhion) | 


coolly and deliberately for honour or money; but, 


Mrs. Peach, Love him! worſe and worſe! I thought 
the girl had been better bred, Oh, huſband, huſband ! 
her folly makes me mad! my head ſwims! I'm diſ- 
. tracted! I can't ſupport myſclf——oh! [Faints. 

Peach. See, wench, to what a condition you have 
reduc'd your poor mother! a glaſs of cordial, _y 
- Inſtant. How the poor woman takes it to heart! 


| [Polly goes out, and returns with it. | 


Ab, huſſey, now this is the only comfort your mo- 
ther has left! 

Polly. Give her another glaſs, Sir! my mama 
Mine double the quantity whenever ſhe is out of 


0 Polly, you might bave ty d and kift ; 


Poly. 
Ad be ſo pleas d me, 
What I did, you muſt have done. 


9 1 Pace. Not with a highwayman——You Fs 
born n | 
Peach, A word with you; wife. *Tisnonew thing | 
for a wench to take man without the conſent of pa- 
_ rents. You know tis the frailty of woman, my dear, 


Mrs. Peach. Yes, indeed, the ſex is frail. But the 
firſt time a woman is frai}, the ſhould be ſomewhat 


| nice methinks, for then or never is the time to make | 
ber fortune. After that, ſhe hath nothing to do | 


but to guard herſelf from being found out, 1 ſhe 
may do what ſhe pleaſes. 

Peach. Make yourſelfalittle eaſy; ; Thavea 8 
mall ſoon ſeq all matters again to rights. Why ſo me- 


Mrs. Peach. Well, Polly ; as far a3 one w 


is too fond of you, huſſey. 
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? 


Peach. And Macheath may hang his father and | 


By keeping men off, you Reep ew 8 
But be ſo teix d me, . 


= can forgive another, I forgive tee. V our athor 


OPERA. 


Mrs. Peach. A mighty likel ſpeech in trot 
for a wench who is juſt Marys | ©; 


AIR X. Thomas, I cannot, Se. A 


* MYR J, lik a ſhip in florms, Twas f 
you. Are you really bound wife to him, or are | 55 , off 3 


Yet afraid to put in ts land: 
Ter ſeiz'd inthe port the veſſels 1. 
M boſe trtaſure is contraband, © 
Te waves are laid, 26 5s 
My duiy's paid; 
O joy beyond expreſien ! 
Thus, ſafe a. More, 
* 1 no more, | 
| all's in my pofſeſſhon. _ 
Peach, 1 Ty Co Poli 'other room : go, talk 
| with 'em, Polly; buf*come to us again, as ſoon as 
they are gone—But, hark ye, child, if tis the gen- 
tleman who was here yeſterday about the repeating. 
watch; ſay, you believe we can't get intelligence of 


fit till to-morrow, For I lent it to Sukey Straddle, 
to make a figure with it to- night at a tavern in Druty. 


Lane. If tother gentleman calls for the ſilver- 
hilted ſword ; you know Beetle-brow'd Jemmy hath 
it on, and he doth not come from Tunbridge till 


SCENE IX. Peachum, Mrs, Peachum. 
Peach. Dear wife, be a little pacified, don't let 
your paſſion run away with your ſenſes. Polly 51 
grant you, hath done a raſh thing. 

Mrs. Peach. If the had only an intrigue with the 


fellow, why the very beſt families have excus'd and 


huddled up a frailty of that ſort, - *Tis marriage, 
huſband, that makes it a blemiſh, 


Peach. But money, wife, i is the 580 fuller's earth 


for reputations, there is not a ſpot or a ſtain but 
what it can take out. A rich rogue, now- a- days, is 
fit company for any gentleman; and the world, my 
dear, hath not ſuch a contempt for roguery as you 
imayine. I tell you, wife, I can make this match 
turn to our advantage. | 


Captain Macheath is worth money; but I am in 
doubt whether he hath not two or three wives al- 
ready; and then, if he ſhould die in a ſeſſion or two, 
Polly's dower would come into diſpute. 
Peach. That, indeed, is a point which ought to 
be conſider d. 
{ag "1 IR XI. A Seldier and a Sailor, 
A fox may fleal your bens, Sir, | 
A whore your bealth and pence, Sir, 


| | 
Your daughter 2 our cheſt, Sir, 


; Your wife may flal y our reſt, Sir, 
Abe your goods Cond plates © 
But this Is all but picking, 


_ With refly pence, cheſt and cbickenz | 
It ever ua decreed, Sir, | 
Tf lawyer's band is feed, Sir, 
| He ſteals your wwhbole ate. | 
The lawyers are bitter enemies to thoſe in our 
way. They don't care that any body ſhould get a 
clandeftine livelihood but themſelves. 
SCENE X. Mrs Peachum, Peachum, Polly, 
Polly. Twas only Nimming Ned. He brought in 
a damaſk window-curtain, a hoop-petticoat, a pair 
of ſilver candleſticks, a perriwig, and one filk ſtock- 


ing, from the fire that happen'd laſt night. 


Peach. There is not a fellow that is clevererin his 
way, and ſaves more goods out of the fire, than Ned. 
But now, Pally, to your affairs; for matters muſt not 


be left as they are. You are married then, i it ſeems! ! 


Polly. Yea, Fir. 
Peach. And how do you propoſe to live, child? 


e Then all my forcows are at an. end... 


3 3 


* 


N * my buſhand. 


Polly. Like other Women, vie, W the 1 


Tueſday night; ſo that it cannot be had till then. 


Mrs. Peach. I am very. ſenſible, huſband, that 


Mrs. 
obliges 
wife gi 

Pell 
me? 1 

ALF 
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«Mrs. Peach. What, i is the wench turn'd fool? A 
highwayman's wife, like a ſoldier's, hath as little 
of his pay as of his company, 

Peach. And had not you the common views of a 

tlewoman in your marriage, Polly? f 

Polly: 1 don't know what you mean, gir. We 

N. Of a jointure, and of being a widow. 

Polly. But I loye him, Sir; how then could I have 
thoughts of parting with him? 

Peach. Parting with him! Why, this is the whole 
ſcheme and intention of all marriage-articles, The 
comfortable eſtate of widowhood, is the only hope 


that keeps * a wife's ſpirits. Where is the woman | 
c 


who-would ruple to be a-wife, if ſhe had it in her 
11. to be a widow whenever ſhe pleas'd? If you 

have any views of this ſort, Polly, I ſhall think the 
match not ſo very unreaſonable, 

Polly. How 1 dread. to hear your advice! Vet 1 
muſt beg you to explain yourſelf, _ 

Peach. Secure what he hath got, have him peach; d 
the next ſeſſions, and then at once you are made a 
rich widow. [Ll 

Pally. What, marc the man I love! The blood 
runs cold at my heart with the very thought of it, 

Peach. Fye, Polly! What hath murder to do: in 
the affair? Since the thing ſooner. or later muſt 
happen, I dare ſay the Captain himſelf would like 
that we, ſhould get the reward for his death ſooner 
than a ſtranger. . Why, Polly, the Captain knnws, 
that as *tis his employment to rob, ſo tis ours, to 
take robbers ;, every man in his buſineſs, So that 
there is no malice in the caſe. 

Mrs. Peach. Ay, huſband, now you have pick» d 


the matter. To have him peach d is the only, 9180 | 


could ever male me forgive her. 


AIR XII. Now ponder well, ye parents dear. 1 


* O ponder well! be not jeverey, 
| So ſave a wretched wife! 
Fo on the rope that hangs my dear, 
4 Depends Poor Polly's life, _ | 
Mes. Peach. But yoùr duty to your parents, huſſey, 


wife give for ſuch an opportunity! 
Polly. 
me? I know my heart. I cannot ſurvive him. 
AIR XIII. Le printems rapelle aux armes. 
The turtle thus with Rlaintiue crying, 
ler lever dying, | 
The turtle thus with plaintive crying, 
| 8 1 her dive. 
Dcwon ſhe drops, quite ſpent with , ing, 
Pair 575 22, h 421 in love. r . 
Thus, Sir, it will happen to your poor Polly. 
Mrs. Peach, What, is the fool in love in earneſt 


then? 1 hate thee for being particular: Why, 


wench, thou art a ſhame to thy very ſex, 


ave been her ruin, - 

hall knock your brains out, if you have an). 
NN Keep outofthe way, Polly, for fear of miſ- 

chief, and confider of what is propoſed to you..... 


Mrs. Peach, ay, huſſey. Hang yo r huſband, 
de dutiful, A, Fang you / 


Pall Ii nin 

Mrs. Peach. We AR ny BIR M and mal 
* done, For the ſake of intelligence we muſt take 
dther* meaſures, and have him peached the next ſeſ- 
pon without henconfynte. If hs will not know her 
ty, we know ours 

Peach. But teally \ my * it grieves one's . 
"ke off a z man. | When 1 conſider his act 


| Poly. 
obliges you to hang him. What would many 4a 


What is a jointure, what is widowhood to | 


ching but my love. 


Poly But hear mie, motber.— If you ever. lor! 0c a | | 
Mrs. Peach. Thoſe curſed play- -baoks ſhe reads 
ne word more, huſſey, and 1| 


SC ENE XI. Mrs. Peachum, Peachum, 8 


R's. OPERA. 1 


A | ſonal bravery, his fine ſtratagem, how much we have 
already got by him, and how much more we may 
get, methinks I can't find in iny heart to have a 


hand in his death. 
Polly undettake it, 
Mrs. Peach. But in caſe of neceflity—our own 


1 wiſh you could have made” 


. {lives are in danger. 


| Peach, Then, indeed, we muſt comply with the 

cuſtoms of the world, and make gratitude give way,, 
to intereſt. — He ſhall be taken off, 

Mrs. Peach. I'll undertake to manage Polly. | 

Peacb. And T'll prepare matters for the Old- Bailey. 
SCENE XII. 

Poly. Now I'm a wretch, indeed, —Methinks I 

ſee him already in the cart, ſweeter and more lovely 


of fighs are ſent from the windows of Holborn, that 
fo comely a youth ſhould be brought to diſgrace !— 
ſee bim at the tree! The whole circle are in tears! 
even butchers weep !=——Jack Ketch himſelf 
heſitates to perform his duty, and would be glad to 
loſe his fee, by a reprieve. What then will become 
of Polly As yet I may inform him of their deſign, 
and aid him in his eſcape. It ſhall be ſo—But then 
he flies, abſents himſelf, and I bar myſelf from his 

dear, dear diverfationt That too will diſtrat me. 


Ik! he keeps out of the way, my papa and mama 
may in time relent, and we may be happy. —If he 


ſtays, he is hang'd, and then he is loſt for ever !\— 
He intended tohe concedl'd in my room, till the Luſk 


of the evening: if they are abroad, Ill this inſtant 


let him out, "en Weng accident ſhould prevent him. 
[ Exit, and returns. 
3 Cc E N * XIII. Polly, MacyHeath, + 
A & R XIV. pretty Parrot, N 
Mach. | Pretty Pally, Jays: nf 
When I was away, 
"Did your fancy never 7% 
J ſome newer Jover ?. 
V bout diſguiſe, 
Heaving Iba, 
Doating eye, 
16 conſtant beart e. | 
| Fondiy let me toll ! 
Mach: 0 pretty, pretty Pull, 
Polly. And are you as fond as ever, my dear! HT. 
Mach. Suf et my honour, my courage, ſuſpect any 
May my piſtols miſs fire, 
and my mare ſlip her ſhoulder while 1 am purſu” . . 


' (irever 1 forſake thee! 


Polly. Nay, my dear, 1 bets no eſe asbbt | 


| you, for I find in the romance you lent me, none 


of the great heroes were ever falſe in love. 
AIR XV. Pray, Fair one be 41nd 2 
Mach. | My heart ee I e ee 
It like the ROE TEES 

Till Pally my paſſion requited;, | * 

I fipt each flowery 
I chang'd every hour, 
| But here ev ry flowwer.is united. | © 

Pally. Were you ſentenc'd to tranſportation, ſures 


| could you? „ A 3 
Mach. Is there any power, Ap y that could | 
tear me from thee? You might ſooner tear a pen- 
fon dut of the hands of a courtier, a fee from a 
lawyer, a pretty woman from a looking-glafs, or an- 
woman from quadiille, —7But; to tear me from ces | 
is, impoſſible! ; 

AIR XVI. . Over the Hilts. s and far away. 
| ire I laid an Greenland's ceaſt, „ AN 
1 in ry amn e a n: 2 2 he. 


than the noſegay in his hand !— hear the crowd ex- 
tolling his reſolution and intrepidityI— What vollies 


my dear, you could not leurs mes 70 5 
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up. Coming, coming. 


. Mat- Your infiruGions mall be obſery'd. Tis now 
big h time for uz to repair to our ſeveral duties; ſo, 
till the evening, at our quarters in Moorfields, we 
bid you fare wel. 

Mach. I hall wiſh myſelf with you. Succeſs at- 
tend you. | Sits dewon melancholy at the table. 
AIR XX. March in Rinaldo, wich Drumsand Trum- 

Mat. Let us take the road, x [pets. 

| Hart! I bear the ſuund of coaches ! 
ffs 7 be hour of attack apprea: bes, | 1 

To your arms, brave boys, and toad. 

See the ball I bold! | 
Let the chymiſts toil like Het, 
"Our re their fire ſurpd 6857 
=; d turns 4 e. gold. ji 
© [The gang, rang'd in the front of the ſtage, load 
their piſtols, and ſtick themunder their girdles; 
then go off, ſinging the firſt part in chorus. 
EN E il. Macheath, Drawer. 


* Mach. What a fool is a fond wench! Polly is moſt | 


confoundedly bit.—I love the ſex. And a man who 


loves money, might as well be contented with one | 


giinea, as I with one woman, The town perhaps 
hat 2 deen as much obſig'd to me, for recruiting it 


with free-nearted ladies, as to any recruiting officer | 


int the ary. 1! it were not for us, and the other gen- 


temen ot. th i Word, Drury- lane wovld be uninha- 26M 
” _ 
155 a}. : 
4A] R NAI, Would you "have a young Virgin, Sc. 


” A» 


13 53 beart of a man is depreſl With cares, 
t is diſpell d oben à woman appear 
1 5 the notes of a fddle, ſhe ſweetly, eng, 
45 tbe 77 and charms our cars; p 
aſes and lilies ber cheeks diſclcſe, 
* ut ber 11 lips are more Jeet hg awe. 
_ Preſs ber, | 
1 ber 3 | | 
With biifſes, 1 | 1 | 


| Her ki 0s" 
Diffluc us in 1 ure, and bft 3 / 
I mut have women. There is nothing u bends the 
mind like them. Money is not ſo ſtrong a cor zial 
for the time. Drawer [ Enter Drawer, ] Js the 
porter gone for all the ladies, according © to my di- 
rections? | 
Draw. I expect him bick every minute, But 
you know, Sir, you ſent him as far as Heckley 1 in 


the Hole for three of the ladies, for one in Vine z 


Yard, and for the reſt of them ſomewhere about | 
e ee $-Lane, Sure ſome of them are below, for 
1 hear the bar-bell. As they come 1 will ew ow 


| S GENE, 3 
Macheath, Mrs. Coaxer, Dolly Trull, Mrs. \Vix- 
en, Betty Doxy, Jenny Diver, Mrs. Slammekin, 
Sukey Tawdry, and Molly Brazen. | | 
lach, Dear Mrs. Coaxer, you ate welcome. You 
look charmingly to-day. I hope you don't want the 
tepairs of quality, and lay on paint.— Dolly Trull; 
kiſs me, you ſlut; are you as amorous as ever, huſ-, 
ley? You are always ſo taken up with ſtealing hearts, 
that you don't allow yourſelf time to ſteal any thing 
elſe.— Ah, Dolly! thou wilt ever be a coquette !— 
Mrs, Viren, I'm yours, L always lov'd a woman of 
wit and ſpirit; they make charming miſtreſſes, but 
plaguy wives—Betty Doxy ! Come hither, huſſey. | 
Do you drink as hard as cyer? You had better ſick 
to good wholeſome beer; for in troth, Betty, ſtrong 
waters will in time ruin your. conſtitution. You! 
ſhould leave thoſe to your betters.—What and my | 
pretty Jenny Diver too! as prim and demure as ever! 


Tur B E G G A R's 


OP E R A. 9 


hath a more ſanctify d look, with a more miſchevous 
heart. Ah! thou art a dear artful hypocrite, Mr 

Slammekin! as careleſs and genteel as ever! aft 
you fine ladies, who know. your own beauty, affect 
an undreſs. - But ſee, here's Sukey Tawdry come to 
contragict what I was ſaying, Every thing ſhe gets 
one way ſhe lays out upon her back. Why, Sukey, 


{you muſt keep at leaſt a dozen tallymen, Molly Bra- 


zen! | She kiſſes ag That's well done. I love a 
free-hearted wench. Thou haſt a moſt agreeable aſ- 
ſurance, and art as willing as a turtle..-But hark! 
hear muſic, The Harper is at the door. 


be the ford of deve, lay on. Ere you feat your- 


jlelves, ladies, what think you of a dance Come 


in. | Enter Harper. ]-=Play the French tune, that 
Mrs. Slammekin was ſo fond of. 
[A dance a-la- ronde in the French manner; near the 
end of it the ſong and chorus. | | 
&A-4 K-33 Cotillion, A 
Wurb' s the ſeaſen made for 755 


Love is teen our duty, 


Sbe alone wwbo that employs, 
| Well deſerves ver 2g 
| Let's be gays 
While wwe may; 


Beauty s a flower, deſpis'd in 45 N 
Leach 1 Ae e, ny pig 
Let us drink and ſport to- day, 

d Ours is not to-morr ya. 
Love with youth flies ſwift aways . 
V is noug ht but ſorrow. : 
ance and fing, 
Time's on tbe wing, 
ife never knows the return of ſprin 
ex Let. us drink, &c. / . 


bring us more wine. [Exit 


ladies chuſe gin, I hays they will be ſo N to call 
tor it. | 


{!rong enough for me. Indeed, 
ſtrong waters, but when ! bars the cholic, 
Macb. Juſt the excuſe of the fine ladies! Why, 


Mrs, Coaxer, yuu have had good ſucceſs of late ! in 
your viſits among the mercers. 


ried a {ilver-flower'd luteſtiing, and a piece of black 
paduaſoy to Mr. Peachum's lock but laſt week. 


She riveted à ligen- draper' s eye ſo faſt 
upon her, that he was nick'd of three pieces of cam- 
brick before he could look off, 


come up to your handling of laces! And then you 
have ſuch a tweet deluding tongue! Tocheat a man 


deed who cheats a woman. 


is of eaſy conveyance, But you are apt, Madam, 
to think too well of your friends. 
Caax. If Any woman hath more art than another 


never ſo agreeable, ſhe can pick his et as coolly, 
as if money were her only pleaſure. Now that is z 
command of the paſſions uncommon in a woman! 

J 1 neyer go to the tavern with a man, but 
in the view of bufineſs. 1 have other hours, and 


addreſs, Maine 13 | k 
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| Mach. Now, pray ladies, take your places 
Here, fellow. [ Pays the Rar 


rper,] Bid the Drawer 
ar per,] If any of tbe 


Jenny, You locke as if you N me. Wine is 
Sir, I never drink 


a lady of quality js never without the cholic. I hope, 


"Coax. We have ſo many interlopers—yet, ty" 
iaduflry, one may ſtill have a litcle picking. I cer- 


Vix. There's Molly Brazen hath the ogle of a rat- | 
tle · na ce. 


Bran. Oh, dear Madam! — But ſure nothing can 


is nothing; but the woman muſt have fine parts in- 


Vix. Lace, Madam, lies in a ſmall compaſs, 43 | 


to be ſure, 'tis Jenny Diver, Though hex fellow be | 


other ſort of men, for my pleaſure, But, 8 Nur 
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| ; | bet ſort of ag emi : 


/ 


x 34 zi but his life. 


well.» among ſo many rivals. 


of people. | 
Tarod. Now for my part, Iown I like an old fel-| 
low; for we always make them pay for what they | 


" a6 | "pos BEGGAR's: OPERA. 


Mach, Hive done with your compliments, ladies, ; Tar. The greateſt heroes have been ruin'd by women, 
and drink about. You'are not ſo fond of me, Jen- 
BY, as you uſed to be. 


en. Lis not convenient, Sir, to ſhew my fond- 
'Tis your on choice, 
and not the warmth of my inclination, that will de- 
termine you. 
AIR XXII. All in a miſty morning, Se. 
Before the barn-door crowing, | 
TDe᷑½ybe cock by bens attended, 
His eyes around him throwing, _ 
Fitand; for a while ſuſpended. * 
ben one be ſingles from the crew, 


. nd chears the bappy ben, 


With bow do you do; and how do you dey 
. And bow do yeu do again. 
Mach. Ah, Jenny! thou art a dear ſlut. 
Trull. Pray, Madam, were you ever in keeping? 
Tartod. 1 hope, Madam, I han't been ſo long 


upon the town, but T have met with ſome good for- 
tune as well as my neighbours. 


Trull. Pardon me, Madam, I meant no harm by the 


queſtion; it was only in the way of converſation. 


Tawwd. Indeed, Madam, if I had not been a fool, 


I might have liv'd very handſomely with, my Jaft 


friend. But upon his miſſing five guineas, he turn'd 
me off. Now I never ſuſpected he had counted them, 
Slam. Who do you look upon, Madam, as your 
Trull. That, Madam, is thereafter as they be. 


bating their religion, to women they are a 5h” ſort 


can“ t do. 


Vix. A ſpruce” prentice, let me tel] you, ladies, 
18 no ill thing, they bleed freely. I have ſent at leaſt | 
two or three dozen of them, i in my time, to the plan- 


- tations. 


Fen. But to be fare; Sir, with fo nieht good | 
fortune as you have had upon the road, you muſt | 


be grown immenſely rich. 


Mach. 


A IR XXIV. 
| Man's Wife, Ge. 
Je. The gartefters and laoyers are Jugglers alike, 
3 1 they medale your all is in danger. 

gyphies, if once they can finger a ſouſe, 

757 pockers they pick, and they pilfer your bod ſe, 
And give your eftate to a flranger. +» 

A man of courage ſhould never put any thing to the 


honour. Cards and dice are only fit for cowatdly 


cheats, who prey upon their friends, [She tales up. 
bis piſtol. | 

Nau. This, Sir, is fitter for your. hand. Beſides 
vour lofs of money, tis a loſs to the ladies. Gam- 
ing takes you off from women. How fond could 1 


Tawdry ates up the other. 


be of you! but before company tis U bred. | 
"Mach. Wanton huſſeys! * | 
Fen, I muſt and will have a kiſs to give my v wine 
2 N 
8 tale Bim abeut the neck and nale Ans to 
Peachum and Cenſtables, who r in wpon bim. 
. 
7 them, Peachum and Conſtables. g 
Peres I feize you, Sir, as my priſoner. 
Mach. Was'this well done, enny ? Women 
are decoy ducks; who can truſt them? Beats, Jades,! 


— 


* 


Jilts, barpies, furies; whores, 


+ be viſchatg d. 


| The road indeed hath done r me juſtice, but 
5 the gaming- table hath been my ruin, 
When once I 1 with another 


Theſe are the tools: of a man of 


But, to do them juſtice, I muſt own they are a pret 
ſort of creatures, if we could truſt them. You ml 
now, Sir, take your leave of the. ladies, and if they 
have a mind to make you. a Viſit, they will be ſure 
to find you at home. This gentleman, ladies, 
lodges in Newgate .—Conſtables, wait, upon the 
Captain to his lodgings. 
AIR XXV. When firſt I lad Siege tomy Chloris, Ge. 
Mach, At the tree J ſhall ſuffer with pleaſure, 
At the tree T ſhall ſuffer with pleaſure; 
Let me go where I will, 
In all kinds e of Ei oo: | 
1 ſoall find no ſuch furies as 50 e are, 
Peach, Ladies, I'll take care the reckoning ſhall 
[FExic Macheath, guarded with 
Peachum ard Conſtables, | 
"SCE NEVE Tie Mamen remain. 
Vix. Look ye, Mis. Jenny, though Mr, Peachum 
may have made a private bargain with you and Su- 
key Tawdry for betraying the Cöptain, as we were 
all aſſiſting, we ought all to ſhare alike. 
Coax, I think, Mr. Peachum, after fo long 


| acquaintance, might have truſted me as bell: a3 


Jenny Diver, 

Slam. lam ſure at leaf three men of bls hang- 
ing, and in a vear's time too, (if he did me juttice) 
(gale. be ſet down to my account. 

Trull. Mrs. Slammekin, that is not fair. For you 


| know one of them was taken in bed with me. 
Slam. I, Madam, was once kept by a Jew; and, 


Jenny. As far as a bowl of punch or a treat, I be- 
lieve Mrs. Sukey will join with me. As for any 


thing elſe, ladies, you cannot in conſcienceexpect it, 


Slam. Dear Madam E - 
Trall. T would not for the world ?“:?y! 
Slam, Tis impoſſible for me—— — 
Trull. As 1 hope to be ſav'd, — 
Slam. Nay then I muſt ſtay here all night— 

Trull. Since you command me. | 
| . T Exeunt wo great Ceremony. 
| So Wy VII. Newgate. 

Lockit, Turnkeys, Macheath, Conflables.. | 
Lock. Nobie Captain, you are welcome. You have 
not been a lodger of mine this year and half. You 
know the cuſtom, Sir; Garniſh, Captain, Garniſh. 
— Hand me down thote fecters there. 

_ Mith. Thoſe, Mr. Lockit, ſeem to be the hea- 
vieſt of the whole ſet. With your leave, 1 ſhould 
like the farther pair better. 

Leck. Look ye, Captain, we know what is fitteſt 
for our priſoners. When a gentleman uſes me with 


Hand them down I ſay. We have them of all 
prices, from one guinea to ten, and 'tis fitting every 
gentleman ſhou'd pleaſe himſelf. 

Mach. I underſtand you, Sir. . [Gives money.] 
| The fees here are fo many, and ſo exorbitant, that 
few fortunes can bear the expence of zetting ol 
handfomely, or of dying like a gentleman. _ 

Lock. Thoſe, I ſee, will fit the Captain better— 


Take down the farther pair..-Do but examine them, 


Sir,—Never was better work.—How genteely the) 
are made! They will fit as eaſy as a glove, and 
| the niceft man in England might not be aſham'd to 
wear them. [He puts on the thaing. ] HI had the 
beſt gentleman in the land in my cuſtody I could not 
{equip him more handſomely. And 1, Sir—I no 
| leaye vo to your private meditations. 


SCENE VIII. Macheath. 
| AIR XXV1. Courtiers, Courtiers, think it ne 
arm; Ge. 


Man may. eſcape from repe and gun; 


Teach. Tour oh Mr, Nan, is elke, 


Nay, fome bave e 'd the doctor 's pill; 


civility, I always do the beſt I can to pleaſe him.— 


0 


4 n takes e muſt be widens, 
0 — baff is ſure ro Kl. 
"The fly that fips treacle is loſt in the ſrocett, 
So be that taſtes <voman, woman, womans 
He that taſſes woman, rum meets. 
To what a woeful 'plight have 1 brought myſelf! 
Here muſt I (all day long, till I am hang'd) be con- 
fin'd to hear the reproaches of a wench who lays her 
ruin at my doot—1 am in the cuſtody of her father, 
and to be ſure, if he knows of the matter, I ſhall 
have a fine time on't betwixt this and my execution. 
—But I promis'd the wench-marriage—What ſig⸗ 
nifies a promiſe to a woman? Does not man in 
marriage itſelf promiſe a hundred things that he 
never means to perform? Do all we can, women 
will believe us; for they ſobk upon a promiſe as an 
excuſe for following their on inclinations. —— 
But here comes Luey, and 1 cannot get from her. 
—Wou'd I were deaf! Rn 


SCENE IK. Aichach, (5M 


Lacy. You baſe man you—how can you. * me 
in the ſace after what hath paſſed between us — 
See here, perfidious wretch, how I am forc'd to bear 
about the load of infamy you have laid upon me.— 


| 


D:Macheath! thou haſt robb'd me of my quiet—to| | 


ſee thee. tortuwd would give me pleaſore. | 
AIR XXVII. A lovely Laſs to a Friar came, Se. 


Typhus when a god houſewife ſees @ rat 
In her trap in the morning taken, 
* ith pleaſure her heart poes la., 
In revenge for ber Wa s of bacon- 
. Then. ſhe throws bim 
e To the dog or cat, e 
S To be worried, cruſh! 'd, and Fn pI 5 
Mach. Have you no bowels, no tenderneſs, my 
dear Lucy, to ſee a huſband ! in theſe circumſtances : ? | 
Lucy. A huſband! | 
Mach. In ev'ry reſpect but the form, and that 
my dear, may be ſaid over us at any time. Friends | 
ſhould not inſiſt upon ceremonies. 
honour, his word is as good as his bond. 
Lucy. is the pleaſure of all you fine men to 
inſult the women you have ruin'd. 


AIR XXV111. "Twas when the Sea was an iat, ge 
How cruel are the traitors, 
| l ho lye and ſwear in jeſt, 
Fe o To cheat unguarded creatures 
( virtue, fame, and ren! 
74 ve os filling, we 
Through ſhame the gu itt conceals 
In hoe the perjur'd villain 
| With boaſts the theft reveals, 
| Mach. The very firſt opportunity, my Jeu, (have 
bur patience) you ſhall be _y was in whatever man- 
ner you pleaſe, * | 
Lucy. Infinuating monſter | And ſo you think 1 
know nothing of the affair of Miſs Polly Peachum. 
l could tear thy eyes out! 


EY 

ph 

X 4 
N 
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to be jealous of Polly! 
Lucy. Are you not married to her, you brute you! 
Mach. Married! Very good. The wench gives | 
it out only to vex thee, and to ruin me in thy good | 
"Tis true, I go to the houſe; I chat with 


ng | 
the girl, 1 kiſs her, 1 ſay a thouſand things to her | 


{as all gentlemen do) rhat mean-nothing, to divert 


myſelf; and gow the filly jade hath ſet it about | 


that I am married to her, to let the world know 
What the would be at. Indeed, my dear Lucy, theſe 


man in your condition. 


violent paſſions may be of ill conſequence to a wo- 


Tur BEGGARS OPERA. 


(i 


| like themſelves, 


From a man of | 


hang our acquaintance for nc things when our bet- 


- | Unleſs the people in employment pay better, 1 pro- 


| mile them for the future, 1 thall let other rogues 
live beſides their on. 


| 


LE The image flrikes the ſmiling laſs / 


Mach. A jealous woman believes every thing het 
aſſion ſuggeſts. To convince you of my ſincerity, 


if we can find the ordinary, I ſhall have no ſeruple-of 


making you my wifez and I know the conſequence | 
of having two at a time. | | 
Lucy, That you are only to be hang'd, and ſo get 
rid of them both. 


ſatis faction —if you thifk there.is any in marriage. 
What can a man of honour ſay more ? 
Lucy. So, then, it ſeems, you are not married ts 
Mits Polly. 4 
Mach. You know, Lucy, the girl is \oraticiontly 
conceited. No man can ſay.a civil thing to her, but 
(like other fine ladies) her vanity makes her wur 
he's her own for ever and ever, 
A 1 R XXIX. The Sun had loog'd- his weary. 
N Teams, Se. 4 f 
| "Th firſt time at the looking-glaſs , ett Uo 
Tbe,muther ſets ber daughter, "| Tx 


| With. felf-love ever after : 1 1-57 
Each time foe loyks, foe, fender grown, 
 Thiaks ew' ry. charm grætos ſlronger. 
But alas! wain maid, all eyes but your own 
Can foe you are nat younger. 


|| When women conſider their own beauties, they are 
{all alike unreaſonable in their demands; for they 


expect their lovers ſhould like them as long as they 


Lucy. Yonder is my father—perhaps this way we 


| may light upon the ordinary, who ſhall try if you 
re wks "4 


wall be as gaod as your word. — 
made an honeſt woman. 


8 CE N E Y. Peachum, Lockit with. an Ar 
cou nt- Book. 

: Lack In this laſt affair „brother Pi We are 

agreed, You have conſented to go halves in Macheath. 


tion but as to that article, pray how ſtands our 
laſt year's account. 

Lock. If you will run vour eye over it, you 1 
find 'tis fair and clearly ſtated. 

Peach. This long arrear of the government is very 
hard upon us! Can it be expected that we ſhould 


ters will hardly ſave their without being paid for it. 


Lock, Perhaps, brother, they are are afraid theſs mat- 
ters may be carried too far. We are treated too by 


them with contempt, as if. our REP were not 
reputable. 


may be reckoned diſhoneſt, becauſe, like great ſtateſ- 


| | men, we encourage thoſe who betray their friends... 
Macb. Sure, bad you can 1 be ſuch a fool as | 


Lock. Such language, brother, any where elſe, 
might turn to your ae Learn to be mote 
3 beg you. 

AIR XXX. Hew happy are We, Oe. 

When you cenſure the age, 
Be cautious and ſage, 
Lo the caurtiers offended ould be: : 
If "you mention vice or bribe, 
"Tis ſo pat to all the tribe, 1 7 
Each cries—That was levell'd at me. 
Peach. Here's poor Ned Clincher's name, I fee. 
Sure, brother Lockit, there was a little unfair pra- 
ceeding in Ned's caſe: for he told me in the con- 


To: Come, come, Cap tain, for an your aſurance, | 


demn d Bale (bat for value teceiy'd, vou had . 


you know that Miſs Polly hath put it . your | 
power to do me. the juſtice you promis'd me. 


Mach. I am ready, my dear Lucy, to give vou | | | 


Peach. We ſhall never fall out about an execu- 4 


Peach. In one reſpeR, Wa our employment 4 
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bim at this hour. 


12 


Lock. Mr. Peachum this is the firſt time my 
honour was ever call'd in queſtion. 

Peach. Buſineſs bs at an end—if once we act diſ- 
honourably, | - 

Lock. Who ende me? ** N 

Peach. Vou are warm, brother. | 

Lock. He that attacks my honour, Alte my live- 
dihood. And this uſage—Sir—is not to be borne. 

Peach, Since you provoke me to ſpeak—I muſt 
fel you too, that Mrs. Coaxer charges you with de- 

rauding her of her information-money, for the 2p. 


prehending of curl-pated Hugh. Indeed, indeed, | 
brother, we muſt punctually pay our ſpies, or we 
| ſhall have no information. 3X 
Lock. Is this language to me, PW 6 have | 


ſav'd you from the gallows pfirrah*\Cellaring each other. 


Peach. If I am hang's, it ſhall be for ridding the | 
world of an arrant raſcal. } 


Leck, This hand ſhall do the office of the halter| 
deſerve, and throttle you Mou dog l— 
Peach. Brother, brother — We are both in the 
_ wrong-—— We ſhall be both loſers in the diſpute— 
for you know we have it in our power to hang eack 

Hh other, 6 You ſhould not be ſo paſſionate, + 
+ @£ock. Nor you ſo provoking. 

Peach. Tis our mutual intereſt ; 'tis for the i in- 
tereſt of the world we ſhould agree. If I ſaid * 
ching, brother, to the prejudice of your character, 1 


3 wr pardon. 


Loet. Brother Peachum I can forgive as well 


mot become a friend. 
Peach. T only meant to give you occaſion to juftif) | 
Yourſelf: but I muſt now ſtep home, for I expect 
the gentleman about this ſnuff-box, that Filch 
nimm'd two nights ago in the Park, I n 


SCENE xi. * Lockit, Loox. : 


Lucy. My tears might anfwer that queſtion. TS: 
Teck. You have then been whimpering and 


fondling, like a ſpaniel, over the fellow that hath | 


abus d. you. 


Lucy. One can't help love; © one can't cure it. | 


Tis not in my power to obey you, and hate him. 
Lock. Learn to bear your hufband's death like a 
reaſonable woman. Tis not the faſhion en 
days, ſo much as to affect ſorrow upon theſe occa- 
Kons. No woman would ever marry, if ſhe had 
not the chance of mortality for a releaſe. Act like 
| a woman of ſpirit, buſſey, and thank your father 
| For what he is doing. 


AIR XXXI. Of a noble Rows was Sheakin. 1 


Loe. Js then his fate decreed, Sir f 
| | Such a man can I think of quitting ! 
m When firſt we met, ſo moves yet 
D O ſee bow my heart is ſplitting! 
Lock, Look ye, Lucy—There is no ſaving him— 
80, I think, you muſt een do like wage women 
buy yourſelf weeds, and be chearful. 
AIR XXXII. 
ou think, ere ma ny days enſue, 
This ſentence not ſevere 5 | 
1 bang yeur huſband, child, tis true, 
But with bim bang your care. 
| Toang dang dillo dee. 
Like a good wife, go moan over your dying huſband : 
That, child, is your duty—Conſider, girl, you can't 
have the man and the money too—fo make yourſelf 
ns eaſy as you can, by getting all you can from him, | 
wy SCENE XII. Lucy, Macheath. 
Leg. 5 85 the OP was out of the ada | 


——_— 


Tus: BEGG'AR's 


mis'd kinieret on or two longer without moleſtation. , 


as reſent . Give me your wands Sulpicion does 


| condition. 
„ 3: 


>Gorks Whence come you, huflty?  __ 1 


; 


} (wer—hear me, 
Lu. 1 won't—Fleſh end blood can't bear my ufage 


? 41 R Xkxv. Have you heatd of a frolickſom: 


. 


0 P E. R A. 
8 I hope, my dear, you will, upon the firſt op. 
portunity, quiet my ſcruples——Oh, Sir my fa. 
ther's hard heart is not to be ſoften'd, and I am in 
the utmoſt deſpair, | 

Mach. But if I covld raiſe a ſmall ſum—Woold 


not twenty guineas, think you, move him — 0 feret 
all the arguments in the way of buſineſs, the per- appe 
quiſite is the moſt prevailingVout father's perqui. misf 
ſites for the eſcape of priſoners muſt amount tv a L. 
conſiderable ſum in the year. Money well tim m d, ] cou 
and properly-apply'd, will do any thing. a pri 
| AIR XXXIII. London Ladies. 1 intin 
* you at an Mee ſolicit your due, | facts 
And ⁊uould not have matters neglected, and 

3s muſt quicken the clerk with the . t29, : 
* 4, 9. what his duty directed. | P. 
. uk yeu the freauns of a lady prevent, IL. 
 » Shes too, has this peipable failing, Pc 
The that ite ſoftens ber into conſent; IL. 
hat reaſon with all is preuailing. =” 
Lucy. what love or money can do thall be done: Li 


for all my comfort depends upon your fafety. 
SCENE XIII. Lucy, Macheath, Polly. 


Polly. Where is my dear huſhand ? Was 3 rope ; 

| ever Intended for this neck! O let me throw my Pe 
arms about it, and throttle thee with love! Why M 
doſt thou turn away from me Ju "Fo thy Polly= fetct 
'Tis thy wife. caſe 


Mach. \ Was ever ſuch an unfortunate raſcal as] 
am! | 
Lucy. Was 8 ever 1 another villain [ 
Polly. O Macheath ! was it for this we parted? 
Taken! impriſon'd! try'd! hang'd !=—crvel reflec- 
tion! I'll ſtay with thee. till death—no force ſhall 
tear thy dear wife from thee now. What means my 
love Not one kind word! not one kind look 
Think what thy Folly ſuifers to ſee thee in this 


AIR xxxiv. Alli in the Downs, Se. 
Thus when the ſwallow, ſeeking prey, 
Within the is cloſe y pent, 8 
His conſort, wit N N | Pe 
Without ſits pining for eb event. NE ON 

Her cbatt ring lovers all areund ber eim; j 

Sb beeds them not { poor bird ) her ſon! s4vith lin. 

Mach. I muſt diſown her. | Afide- ] The wench 

is diſtracted, 
Lucy. Am I then bilk'd of my virtue? Can I have 

no reparation? Sure men were born to lye, and wor 

men to believe them! O villain! villaiat 
Pol. Am I not thy wife? —— Thy neglect of me, 

thy averſion to me too, ſeverely proves it o 

on me — Tell me, am I not thy wife! | 


Lucy. Perfidious wietch! _ 3 Pol 
Pol. Batbarous huſband! * 00 
Lucy. Hadſt thou been hang'd five month, ago, | huſba 
had been happy. A. 
Piel. And 1 10 If thou had been kind to me Joke; 
till death, it would not have vexed me——And that's 3 Ly, 


no very unreaſonable requeſt, (though from a wiſe) 
to a man who hath not above ſeven or eight days to 
live. f 5" 

Lucy. Art thou has manded to another? | Haſt 
thou two wives, monſter? , 

Aach, If women's tongues can ceaſe for an an- 


Pol. Shall I not claim my own? Juſtice bids me 
ſpeak. 


| Ditty, &c. 
Mach, How bappy ſhould ] be wwith either, 
K Wire t'other deaf charmer away 3 


Tu BEGOAR OUERAT  o 


Bur <eobile you thus teixe me togerber, - \ 


To neither u goord will I ſay : 
DDr vol de'rol, Cc. & 
Pol. Sure, my dear, there ought to be fore pre- | 
ference ſhewn to a wiſe} at leaſt ſhe may claim the hy 
appearance of it. He muſt be diſtracted with his 
mama, or he could not uſe me thus. WT 

| „O villain, villain! thou haſt deceiv'd me 
xeould even inform againſt thee with pleaſure, Nor 
a prude wiſhes more heartily to have faCts againſt her 
intimate acquaintance, than I now wiſh to have 
facts againſt thee. I would have her ſatisfaction, 
and they ſhould all out. 


P-= 


; AIR xxxvi. nic Trot. : 
Polly. I am bubbled. A” | 
| Lucy. 1 m bubbld. 


Polly. -O boo I am troubled * 
Lucy. Bamboozled and bit 
Polly. My di iſtreſſes are doubled. 


1 80 When you Come to the tree, . the hangman | 
| IE the | 


refuje, 


Theſe fingers with e 
nooſe. 1 


Polly. In bubbled, e. 


Macb. Be pacifiedz my FI 8 is all 2 


fetch of Polly's, to make me deſperate with you in 
| eaſe I get off, If lam hang'd, ſhe would fain have | 
the credit of being thought my widow. ——Really, | 
Polly, this is no time for a diſpute of this ſort; for | 
whenever you are talking of marriages I am think - 
ing of hanging. 

Pol. And haſt thou the heart to perſiſt; in diſown- 
ing me?? 

Mach. And haſt thou the heart to perſik ! in per- 
ſuading me that 1 am married? Why, Polly, doſt 
chou ſeek to aggravate my misfortunes ? | 


Lucy Really, Miſs Peachum, you but expoſe your- 8 
Beſides, * tis barbarous in you to 1 a | 


ſelf, 
| Keman in his circumſtances. | | 
ö; œ MM ASEVI 
Polly. Ceaſe your funning 3 1 
x Fiorce or cunning | 1 og 
Newer ſpall m heart tr 1. 
9 1275 ſallie : 5. 
Are but malice 
To ſeduce my conflant 1 man. | 
"Tis moſt certain 


By their flirting, 


Wl men oft have envy ſpeton. 
Peas d, to ruin 5 
Others wWovinig 3 : 
Rene bappy in. their den. 


Pal. ez Madam, methinks EAR teach | 


bo to behave yourſelf with ſome reſerve with the 
uſband, while his wife is preſent, _ 
"Mach. But ſeriouſly, Polly, this is carrying the 
joke a little too far. 
uu. If you are determin'd, Madam, to raiſe a 
diſturbance in the priſon, 1 ſhall be obliged to fend. 
for the turnkey to thi 


. lie conceal'd. 
Iittle cool, I wi 


J 

How can you ſee me made [To him. 
The ſcoff of ſuch a r 

ſ 4 17 Lie ' [To has. 


SCENE XIV. Lucy, Macheath, Polly, Peachume 


Peach. Where's my wench ? Ah, huſley ! buffey ! 


Come you home, you fhut; and when your fellow 
is hang'd, hang yourſelf, to make your family ſome 
amends. 


Polly. Dear, dear father, do not tear me from binds 


I muſt ſpeak; I have more to fay to him — Oh? 
twiſt thy fetter about mes that he may not haul 


me from thee ! 
"Pann. Sure all women are alike! If ever they 


commit the folly, they are ſure to commit another 
by expoſing themſelves—away—not a word more 
| you are my priſoner, now, huſſey. 


AIR XXXIX. Iriſh Howl. 
Polly. No porver on earth can cer divide 
| - The knot that ſacred love bath ty'd. 
When parents drawv againſt our mind, 
The true-love's knot they faſter bind, © 
Ob, ob ray, ob Amborah—ob, oh, &c, _ 


(Holding Macbrat b, Peachum pulling her. 8 


A; CENE XV. Lucy, Macheath, 


Mach. 1 am naturally compaſſionate, wife; ſo _ 0 


that I could not uſe the wench as ſhe deferv'd; 
which made you at firſt Culpect there was ſomething 
in what the ſaid, 

Lucy. Indeed, my dear, I was Ange puzzled. 


Mach. It that had been the caſe, her father would | 


never have brought me into this circumſtance—— 

27 8 had rather die than be falſe to you. 
. How happy am I, if you ſay this from your 

heart! For I love thee ſo, that I could ſooner bear 


to ſee thee hang'd than in the arms of another.. 1 
Mach. But could'ſt thou bear to ſee me hang'd? f 


Lucy. O Macheath, I can never live to ſee that days 


| Mach. You lee, Love, in the account of love, wi 
vou are in my debt, and you muſt now be convinc'd, | 
| that I rather chuſe to die than be another's, 
Make me, if potlible, love thee more, and let mee 


owe my life ro thee——I1f you refuſe to aſſiſt me, 
Peachum and your father will immediately put me 


| beyond all means of eſcape. 


Lucy. My father, I know, path been arinking 


. hard with the priſoners; and I fancy be is now ta- 
Feng his nap in his-own room: 
. {the keys, ſhall 1 go off with thee, my dear? 


if I can procure 


Mach. 1f we are together, *twill be impoſſible ts 
As ſoon as the ſearch begins to be a 


is thy priſoner,” | 
Lucy. Come then, my dear bag dee thy 


| life to me—and though you love me not—be geote- 1 


| ful—But that Polly runs in my head ſtrangely.” 
| Mach. A moment of time may make us unhappy 
for ever. 
AIR XL. The Laſs of Patie's Mill G. 
| Lucy, I like the fox fhall grieve, ; 


ew you the door. Iam 9 Whoſe mate hath 7 ber Ide, 
Madam, you force me to be ſo I-bred. | Whom beunds, from morn #0 eve 
Fol. ive me leave to tell you, Madam, theſe Chaſe ci en the country *vide. 
rward airs don't become you in the leaſt, Madam. Where can my lover bid? N 
And my Sos Madam, obliges me to ſtay with an | Hiro cheat the ww ary pack? 
huſband, adam. | if lou be not his wor þ . 
85 R 2 Good-morrow, Goffip FO.) He newer will come back! 8 
ucy. Why tow now, madam irt? | 
„ If you thus muſt chatter, | | ee. . —— * 
. Bo ave fo fine dirt, r MS ENDO E 
ab barony fonts 4 fie 1 SCENE, Newgate, Lockit, Lucy, 


Polly. Why how now, aucy Jade; "Ws 
Sure the wench. is tipfey ! 


9 — O be ſure, wench, you muſt have been aid- 


ing and abettins to help himto this eſtape. 


* 


— 


ſend to thee—till then my beat 
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Tf you can forgive me, Sir, 
| feſſion, for to be. (ors he hath been a moſt barbarous 


t 
the Fweers'sf it.>-Urtigrateful Macheath ! 


bis ono ds : + | 
DADS Of: fur Jie, that imveigling harlet! 


Ws 


gate'as well as if they had been born and bred in the 
mace all their lives. Wy mutt all, r ſuſpicion 


| Hot upon me? 


Lock. Lucy, Luty, 1 1 wil have none of theſe 
thoffling anſwers. - - 
Lucy. 


Tot. Keep your temper, Luey, or 1 400 pro- 


nounce you guilty. 


Lucy. Keep yours, Sir—I do wiſh I may be burnt; 
I do— And what can I fay more to convince you? 
Lock. Did he tip handſomely ?—How much did 


be come down with? Come, huſſey, don't cheat 


our father; and I ſhall not be angry with you 
N you have made a better bargein with him 


than I could have done How much, my good giti? 


Lucy. You know, Sir, I am fond of him, and 
would have given money to have kept him with me. 
Lock. Ah, Lucy! thy education might have put 


thee: more upon thy guard; for a girl 1 in the bar of 
nun alehouſe is always beſieg'd. | 
Lucy: Dear Sir, mention not my education—for 


was to that I owe my ruin. q 
AIR XLI. If Love's a ſweet Paſſion, Se. 7 

When young at the bar you firſt og me 19 ſcore, 
And bid me be free of my lips, and.no more: 
2 abt kiſs'd by the panſon, the ſquire, and the ſor. 
N ben the gueſt c — the kiſs wvas forgot. 
Sus bis kiſs «vas + try cet, and ſo cloſely be n 
That 1 languiſh' and Pin d till T granted the reſt. 

will make a fair con- 


villain to me. 
* Lock. And ſo ks have let him eſcape, bude 


have vou? 

Luch. When a woman . a kind look, atender| 
word; can perfuade her to any . I could} 
aſc no other bribe. | 


"Lock. Thou wilt always be a vulgar flut, Hans 
If vou would not be look'd upon as a fool, you 
mould never do any thing but upon the ſoot of in- 


: tereſt, Thoſe that act e are their own. bub- 
| ber.” | | 


1 But tove} sir, is a miafortuns that may 


I Happen to the moſt diſcreet woman, and in love we 
are all fools alike—NotwithRanding all he ſwore, I 


am now fully con vinc'd that Polly Peachum is ac- 
'tually: his wife —Did I let him eſcape, (fool that I 


| was!) to go to herimPolly,will wheedle herſelf into 
his money, and. _ Pexchum _—_ hang him, and 


cheat us both. 


Lock. 80 T am 7 * 8 . forſooth, | 


you muſt be in love/l—a very pretty excuſe! 
Mc Lcould murdet that impudent happy ſtrum- 
ave him his life, and that creature enjoys 


A IR XLII. South-Sea Ballad. 
My love is all madneſs and Fah, TY 
. 
| 75 an And ery, ö 
bs creature is Puly, pf 
1 l as 11 
With rage L redden like ſcarlet, * 
That ny dear incenſtant warlet, 
Stark blind to my charms, "Ou 
I in the arms 
ere, jili that inveigling Barlet ! 
ark blind to my "charms, 1 


3 K . 9 
in the arms 


Tb, this en slarres. : 


« Pl _ 
Fa ps. P 
4 97 . * A 
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Well, then—If 1 I know any thing or him I} 
wiſh I may be burnt 


1 


viceable to them. | Gives them money. } 
tlemen, I am not a mere court frien 
| every thing, and will do nothing. 


* Friendſbip for intereſt is but a 8 


Tir” B EGG ARS OPERA. 
. Sir, here hath been Peachum and his daugh- | 
der Polly, and to be ſure they know the ways of Ne w- 


Lock. And ſo, after all this miſchief, I muſt fy 
ere to be entettain'd with your caterwauling, Mis. 
Puſs Out of my fight, wanton ſtrumpet! you 
ſhall faſt and mortify yourſelf i Into reaſon, with now 


to your ſenſes, —— Go, 

SC E'N E II. Wel 
Peachum then intends to out vit me in this affair; 
but I'll be even with him.—The dog is leaky in his 


liquor, ſo T'Il ply him that way, get the ſecret from 
him, and turn this affair to my own advantage.— 


herds, droves or flocks.—0f all animals of prey, 
man is the only ſociable + one. Every one of us 
preys upon his neighbour, and yet we herd together. 
'|—Peachum is my companion, my friend 


may quote thouſands of precedents for cheating me 
and ſhall not I make uſe of the . of 
friendſhip to make him a return! | 

e KLE I. 


8 T 


ate to have a fair trial which of us two can over- 
reach the other. Lucy, Enter Lucy. ] Are there 
any of Peachum's people now in the houſe? 


waters in the next room with Black vol, 
Lock. Bid him come to me. 


SCENE III. Lockit, ruch. 


Lock. Why, boy, thou lookeft as if thou wert 
half-ſtarv'd; like a ſhotten herring. 


horſe to go through the buſineſs Since the fa- 


pick'd up a little money, by helping the ladies to a 
pregnancy againſt their being call'd down to ſentence. 
But if a man cannot get an honeſt livelihood any 
eafier way, J am ſure * "tis what 1 can t unvertake tor 
another ſeſſion. - 

Lock. Truly, if that great man | ſhould tip of, 
'twould be an irreparable loſs. The vigour and 
proweſs of a knight-errant never faved half the la- 
dies in diſtreſs that he hath done. —But, boy, canſt 
thou tell me where thy maſter is to be found? 
Filch. At his lock, Sir, at the Crooked Billet. 
Lock. Very vell—1 have nothing more with you. 
[Exit Filch. ] Ill go to him'there; for I have many 
important affairs to ſettle, with h. m; ; and In the wiy 


of thoſe tranſactions, III artfully get i into his ſecret, 
Io that Macheath ſhall not remain a W Wette 


Alone I lie, : 5 1 | out of my clutches. 


Cit; $0.30 EV. A Gamin - Houle 3 
Mach. I am ſorry, entlemen, t We gel road was io 
barren of money. When my friends arg in. difficul- 
ties, I am always glad that my fortune can be ſer- 
Ybu' lee, gen- 
, who profeſs 
AIR XLIV. , Lillibullero; | 
The modes of the court fo. mon are grow, 
That a true friend can 1 be met; 


Which they let. ont for o bat 3 can % 


and then a little handſome diſcipline. to bring you 


Lions, wolves, and vultures,” don't live together in 


According to the cuſtom of the world, indeed, he 


Lucy. Filch, Sir, is drinking a quartern of ſtrong- 


Filth. One had need have the conſtitution of 1 


vourite child-getter was diſabled by a miſhap, I have 


the dic 
your fe 


472 
Lori 
is of fo 
de ſett 


diene you see 
r 


-Whewill give bonne themiſelver'to defend, 
een 
They | 


SIND a ** , promiſe, th pity, 1 f 
Bar ſhift 2 money, from 7745 to friend. 
Ed genti Rave” Ri honour enough to 


break through the-thrtuptions of the world, And 


while I can ſerve youy You tity command me, 


'G GCARIL OP E R A. 


cher, thoſe daughters of ours ate two f 


in a day or two all be our own gail. 
AIR XIV. Down in the North Country, &c. 
Lock. What gudgtins are wwe men Foo 
© BOT ö oſs 
A  TÞouph we have elt the book, gam 
TR of We bin, ni & betray... 


[ 


? 


* 


2 


Ben. It grieves my bert that fo generous a man 7 be bird that hath been trapt, C 


Marre Ste riepartiality of mankind One man 


the Yuality are '6f the profeſſion, he is atmitted 


not more reſpefted, ' 


the hint who 3s worth ſetting. 


Mart. The fellow with a brown coat, with's nar- Peach. 8 
* binding, 1 am told, is never without money. 
ach 


would be ip volv'd in ſuch-#fficulties, as oblige him 7 | Ming mare, 
to live withTuch ill company and herd with gameſters. TJ ber be flies, ogain bes clapt 


zmontzke the polireſ company. 1 wonder we, are 


When be bears bis calling mare, 
| bie the wirey+ __— 


* 


may ſteal a horſe, better than another look over a Peach. But what fignifies CAtc ing the bird, if your 
hedges” Of all mechanics, of all ſervile handlerafff. daughter Lucy will fet open the door of the cage? 
men, a gameſter is the vileſt. But yet, as many of 


1 


ſpeak with * 


What do you mean; Matt ?—Sure you |a fine-ſpoken woman And a woman who drinks 


will not think of meddling with him! Hei a and talks fo freely,” will enliven the converfatſon. 
Peach. Defſire her to walk in. [Exit Servant. 


good honeſt kind of a fellow, and one of us; © © 
Ben. To be ſure, Sir, we will put ourſelves under 
r HTS 
Mach. Have an eye upon the money-lenders,— 
A rouleau, or two, would prove a pretty ſort of an 
expedition. 1 hate extortion, 
Matt. Tho ſe roulezus are very pretty things.—l 
hate” your bank-bills— there is ſuch a hazatd in 
putting them off. JJC 
Mach, There is a certain man of diſtinction, who 
in his time hath nick'd me out of a great deal of the 
ready. He is in my caſh, Ben ;——}'! point him 
out to you this evening, and you ſhall draw upon 
him for the debt,—The company are met; 1 hear 
the dice-box in the other room. $0, gentlemen, 
your ſervant. You'll meet me at Marybone. 
SCENT: V. Peachum's Lock. | 
A Table, with Wine, Brandy, Pipes, and Tobacco. 
Lock. The coronation account, brother Peachum, 
is of ſo intricate a nature, that I believe it will never 
* e I HI 
Peach. It conſiſts indeed of a great variety of arti- 
cles.—[t was worth to our people, in fees of diffe- 


the account, brother, that lies open before us, 
| Lock. A lady's tail of rich brocade—that, I ſee, 
U. 8 
ind me will make a good hand on't in ſhoes and 
llippers, to trick out your ladies upon their going 
Mo keeping — © 
Lock. But I don't ſee any article of the jewels. 
Peach, Thoſe are ſo well known, that they muſt 
ie ſent abroad You'll find them entered under the 
micle of exportation. As for the ſnuff-boxes, 
Witches, ſwords, &c— thought it beſt to enter 


oem under their feverat heads. 
: Leck. Seven and twenty women's pockets com- 
est; wich the feveral things therein contained; 


ul ſeal'd, number'd, and enter d. 

Peach. But, brother, it is impoſlible for us now to 
enter upon this affair..=We ſhould have the whole 
I before us. Beſides, the account of the laſt half 
Jar's plate is in a book by itſelf, at the other office. 

Lick, Bting us then more liquor To-day ſhall 


Peach. To Mrs. Diana Trapes, the tally-woman; 


[SCENE VI. Pegchiith, Lockit, Mrs. Trapes. 


{know by yoor kiſs your gin is excellent, 
| © Trapes, 1 wis always Very curious in my liquors, 


thoſe lips—Han't 1, Mrs. Dye? 


In the days of my youth Ttould bill like a dove, fa, la, Sc. 
$0 5 of all mortals in kiſſing ſhould | aſs, 
Lip to lip <obile were young hben 

glaſs, fa, la, la, & c. | 


J 


fond of mourning, 


4 


| 


day) with à good ſuit of clothes of mine upon her 


cheating, when they can do it with ſafety, _ 
Pant Madam, you had a bandſome gold watch 

of us t'other day for ſeven guineas, Conſidering 

| we' muſt have our profit to a gentleman upon the 


| fcience, now-a-day3, moſt ladies take a delight in 


. 
: 


3 

| be for pleaſutt—/T6-mortow for buſitiefs—Xh, hro- 
ippery huſſies. 

Keep a watehful y > upon Polly,” and Mitheath 


7 
o 


Leck. If men werte anſwerable for the follies and 
frailties of their wives and daughters no friends cauld 
keep à good correfpondetice together for te days. 
e . -* | This is unkind of you, brother; for, among good 
geb. There will de deep play to-night at Maty- friends, what they [ay or do goes for nothing. ci 
bone; and conlequently money may be pigk'd , „ Bate a Serfoit, ee e 
upon the road. Meet me there, and 1'll give you] Serv. Sir, here's Mrs. Diana Trapes wapts ts 

all we admit ker, brother Lockit? 
| Lock. By all means—She's a good cuſtomer, arid 


Peach. Dear Mrs. Dye, your fervant—One may 


Lock, There is nd perfum'd breath 'like I . 
I have been Tong acquainted with the flavour of 


Trapes, Fill it up II take as large draugbt of 
liquor, as I did of love hate a flincher in eicher. 
AIR XLVI A Shepherd kept Sheep, &c. _ 


Like a ſparrow at all times was ready for love, fa, la, &c, „ 
the lip to the 


But now, Mr. Peachum, to our buſineſs. lf you. 
have blacks of any kind, brought in of late, man- 
tuas—velvet ſcarfs—petticoats——let it be What 
it will—I am your chap—for all my ladies are yery 


Peach. Why, look ye, Mrs. Dye—you deal ſo hard 
with us, that we can afford to give the gentlemen,. 
rent kinds, above ten inſtalments.— This is part off who venture their lives for the goods, little or nothing 
Tapes. The hard times oblige me to go very near“ 
in my draling. To be fure, of late years I have been 
1a great ſufferer by the parliament. Three thouſand 
pounds would hardly make me amends.— The a& 
for deſtroying the mint, was a ſevere cut upon our 
bufineſs—— Tilt then, if a cuſtomer ſtept out of tbe 
| way, we knew where to have her.—No doubt you 
{know Mrs. Coaxer==there's a wench now (till to- 


back, and J ebuld never ſet eyes upon her for three. 

| months together Since the act, too, againſt impri- 
ſonment for ſmall ſums, my loſs there too hath been 
very conſiderable; and it muſt be ſo, when a lady can 
borrow a handſome perticoat, or ag.ean gown, and I 
not have the leaſt hank upon her! And, o' my con- 


road, a gold watch will be ſcarce worth the raking. 
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15 Tm: BEHG GAR! O PE RA. 
Trap, une Mr. Peachum, that watch b SCENE VIIL. Loe, Polly. 
-  remar able, and not of very-ſafe.ſale.—-lf you have Lucy. Dear Madam your-fſervant.—1 hope you 
Any, bl ack yelyet, ſcarfs—they are à handſome, win- | will pardon my paſſions when. L was ſo. happy tote 
ter-wear, and take with moſt gemlemen who deaf you laſt, —1 was fo over-run.; with, | the ſpleen, that 1 
with my cuſtomers —'Tis I that put the ladies was perfectly out of myſelf. And really when one 
upon a good dat. Tis not youth-or beauty that fuxes| hath the ſpleen every thing is LOOK cnn. by africng. 
_ . © their 1 The gentlemen always;pay according to! ors LVIII. Ne II tell Wet kee 


their gr . from half a. cron to two guineas; and \ When a wife's, in ber Past, 4 $52: 
yet thoſe huſſies make nothing of bilking of me.— | FE i Hels ſometimes, no doubt Mo. Ltd 
Then, too, allowing for aceidents.I have eleven fine ned huſband as mel a, 4 el a 

_ cuſtomers now down under the forgeon' g hand 12 r wapours de U,, | "Os LY » his” 


what with, fees and. other expences, there are great: Firſt grants her. ber will, . ii; / 
_ goings-out, and no comingsrig, nd not a farthing |, 1 the quicting draught is * am- onen 
to pay for at leaſt a month 0 e- run ad the 2 draught is he. 1 
great riſques—great riſques indeed. I wiſh all our, quarrels, might have do com. 
Peach, As L remember, you. ſaid. schlag jk fortable a recon} liztion, Mao 6 414 
now of Mrs, & A ie Polly, 1 have no — 4 Wn my own behayiour, 
5 F Tal be hack ſtript her of a Maden, hut my misfortunes, And rally, 
125 0 own clot es abou, 39 gurs ago; and | Madam, I ſuffer too upon your accounts. , 
_ have left ber as the ald. be, in her thift, with. a 2 Lu, But, Miſs Pollyvin the way of friendſhip, | 
e of her's at my h 1/4, Sbe, call'd him up ſtairs, Will o give me ieaye to propoſę a an of cordial 
| #Y 1 B 2 ta, Marybone i In .2. hackney- coach. to y ? nib at 2a: 
31 wo ope, for her own lake and . ſne will}. Po Strong- waters are apt co give x e che head 
perſuadg the Captain to hex, for the C tain ac 15 e, Madam, you, will excuſe. me. 
wk By ery 85 . 9 1 ae ˖ raging y * the greateſt lady in the land could have 
1 f hat Captain? A * bete in her cloſet, for her own private drinking, 
9 RT He thought, 1 did pot know "RIO vou ſeem mighty, tow. in ſpifits, my dear. 
—_ 1 acquaintance of .i Jours, Mr. Peachum— Polly. I am ſorry, adam, my health will not nou 
, = oaly Captain, Miche e fine as a lord. „ 2 fallow me to accept of your offer—l ſhould not have 
; 4, Peaches To LA gear Mrs. Dye, you Saal ſet f left you in the rude manner 1 did when Wes met lat, 
our = price nan of the, goods you like Madam, had not my papa haul'd me away fo uner- 
aye at leaſt 105 A 25 velvet ſcarfs, and; all at peftedly, I was indeed ſome what provok'd, ang 
e Will you give me leave to make you] . might uſe ſome expreſſions that were.diſ- 
15 of this ſy nit, . clothes for your o] re eſpectful.— But really, Madam, the Captain tregted 
west Bab. 1 you — 5 Xs Fopjpin Macheathe || me with, {o much contempt and cruelty, that, I. de- 
7 Though, h s think: 1115 forgot him, no- ſerv'd your pity, rather than your reſentment. 
body Knows him dee of 1} — taken a great deal Lucy. But ſince his eſcape, no doubt, all matters 
bf the Captain's money in my dime at ſecond-hand, | are made up again. con Alt Polly ! Polly! tis Lam 
8 for he alw ys lov'd to have his ladies well dreſt. | the, unhappy wi! fe; and he loves you as if you were 
"*Pebch;. Mr. Lockit and 1 have 2 little buſineſs} on y. his, miſties. 


With the Captain—you underſtand. me—and we Poli. Sure, Madam, you cannot think.me fo haps 


- 


— 
Fa 


I will ſatisfy you for Mrs. Coaxer's debt. py as to be the object of your denon A man iz | 
Lock." Depend upon Rc will | dep! like men op 16 afraid of a Woman who loves him tao well— 1 
92 Ito that 1 muſt expect to be neglected and avoided. | 


pet. I don't! t enquire after your, aide | 12 cy. Then gur caſes, my dear Polly, are exact 
wha ever happens, L waſh, my hands on't—lIt hath | ali 


Both of us indeed have been too fond. a7 
| always been my maxim, ny one friend ſhould aflilt{ | AI R XIIX. 0 Belly, Beil. ; 9 5 
mother — But if you pleaſe l 'Il take one of che Polly. A curſe attend that woman's lo, We: 
| ante: home with me. Tis always good to Ne 5 ' Who always qvould be plaaſing -. 2 
"og ſomething in hand, "FIR of Lucy. The fer tweſs.of the billing dove, N | 
SCENE VII. | Newgate. STS het "bc Like tick/ngy i is but leizing- 
Huch. Jealouſy, rage, love and fear, are at once“ Polly. 1 hat then in live, can wwaman 4 
5 tearing me to pieces. — How I am weather-beaten Lucy. If ave grow fond they ſoun 48. 


and ſhatter'd with diſtreſſes! Polly And when we fly them, they purſue: 


| AIR XLVII. One Evening, having loſt my wan. Lucy · But leave us when they Ve\ Won u. 


Ii like a fil on the ocean ia, . Lucy. Love is ſo very whimſical in both ſexes, that 
i "Now high, new. low, with each Billa ee | F it is impoſſible to be laſting, But my heart is par- 
. th her rudder broke, and her anchor A, y ys; ticular, and contradicts my own. obſervation. EE 
Deſerted and all 1 5 I Polly, But really, Miſtreſs Lucy, by his laſt bes- 
pile thus I lie roll ps 9nd tofſing all night, Is viour, 1 think I ought to envy you,—When ] wi 
bas at Pelly lies rote ing on ak of deli WY Ec f torc'd from him, he did not ſhew the leaſt tenders 
Revenge, revenge, revenge, acſs,—But, perhaps, he Rath a heart not capable of it, 


| bal 4hPeaſe n. my. refileſs ſpirit. AIR L. Would Fate to me Belinda gives 
1 have the ratſbane Feady, I run no xiſque; . for E Among the men, coquettes wwe find, 1 
can lay her death upon the gin, and ſo many die of bo court by turns all wwoman-kind 1 
0 1 Wy that I ſhall neyer be call'd in queſ.. And aue grant all their. hearts deſir d, 
fion.—But fay I were to be hang d -I never ben they are flatter'd, and admir d. 
fhobld be Wag d for any thing that would give me The coquettes of both ſexes are ſelf-lovers, a that 
K comfort, than the j 2oifoning. that Nut, lis a love no other whatever can diſpoſſeſs. . I fear 
Enter Filch, if my dear Lucy, our huſband is one of thoſe. 
Fi £6. Madam, here's Miſs s Polly ee come to wait Lucy. Away with theſe melancholy reflections- 
upon you. e IH Lars indeed, my dear Polly, we are both of us a cup «6s 
| 4 C : Þo 1. Let me ptevall upon you to or” of my one"! 


* 


pocritical ſtrumpet. 


| tection? with me thou hadft Leen, ſafe. CD 
The laſt Time 1 wen: o er the Moor. 15 


* 2 Think with that-lpok thy, Polly, 4. 
bers $i Polly. 


- Tus 


5 Al R IN Come, lweet La. 5 $, 
626 | 7 west laſs, ... . 
| Let's benifh ſorr as rA 
a Nl to-morrow; 1 2 ee Ke 1 155 


** * p 8 1 * * 


Came, ſweet la A 1 
Let's take a ebirping ! 

| 2 can clear | SQ 

= he wapours of d- air, JAR - +,2Þ 

; ha ors, es 
bode. lands 5 5. iH ang beniſÞ care. 

I can' t bear, child, to fee you in 1 0 low ſpirits.— 

And I muſt perſuade you to whatT know Al 

you goad.—1 ſhall now ſoon be even with the by- 

aa bg . 

SCENE ix. poly. 

"* Polly. All this wheegling of Lucy cannot be For 

norhing, ,—At'this dme too! when I know ſhe hates 

me! 


det et me. — It be upon my guard, and vgs * 
te A x drop of her liquor, I'm refolv'd. 


CE 1 NE. X. Lucy, with Strong- Waters, Polly. 


„Come, Miss Polly, _. 
bl y. Indeed child, you have given yourſelf trou- 


ut % no purpole, — You muſt, my dear, excuſe me. | 
Miſs Polly, yob are as ſqueamifhly 
affected about. taking a cup -of ſtrgng-waters as a 


Lucy. Really, M 


5 before company. I vow, Polly, I ſhall take it 
monſtroyſly il if you refuſe me.—Brandy and men 
(chongh women loye them ever ſo well) are always 
Wn dy us with relyEtance—unleſs ' tis in private. 
oily. 1 proteſt, Ma ſam, it goes againſt me. 


What do I ice! Macheath again in cuſtody! Now 
every glimm' ring of happiyels i is loft, on 


[ Dr:ps the glaſs of liquor on the ground, 
Lucy: Since things are thus, I'm glad the wench | 
bath eſcap'd: for by this event, *tis plain, ſhe 97 


not happy uv to F rye to be poiſon” d, 
: 8 


"Lock. Set your Be to 97 e oh have 
neither the chance of love or money for another 


Jour trial immediately. | 


Peach. Away, huthes ne Thi is not time for a [ 
man to be bamper'd with his wives —You ſee, the 
gentleman js in chains already. | 


Lucy. O buſband, huſband, my heart long' d to ſes 


| thee; dut to ſee thee thus diſtracts me! 


Holly. 


p ill not my dear huthaud look upon his 
olly! 


1 hadſt thou not flown to me for Pro- 


* R. LII. 
Polly. H ither, dear huſband, turn your Jes, 97! 
| Lucy. Beſtono one glance to chear ne * 


Lucy. 0 


. eee „ ©1104 
71 K put 


2 it 9 ſpeaks. .- 

Polly. H thus true love banal x "= 

Lucy. My heart is burſting, 

Polly Mine too breaks, IN 

Lucy. Mu; r N 
Polly. Au I be fig bred ? \ Vis 1 

Mach. What would: vou ONE me ſay, ladies bots 


Lucy. 


| | You ſee this affair, will ſoon be at an end, without | 


my:diſobliging either of you. 
Peach, But the ſettling this point, Captainz might 


prevent a law-ſuit between your two widows; _ 


ATR III. Tom Tinker's my true Loves. 5 
Mach, Whith og all Irn me Hor can I decide ? 


* ; 4 f " 


BEGGAR' 


do 


The diflembling f a woman is always the 
foferunner of miſchlef.— By pouring ſtrong- waters | 
down 1 throat, ſhe thinks to pump ſome ſecrets 


| elcape—for you are order'd to be call” d down upon b 


ON Baitey. ET OTE NS 


F * 


— 


OPERA 


One wife | is too much for moſt band. ts. Hear, 
But two at @ time there's no mortal can bear. 1 
_ This way, "and that ways ard which Way 'T will, 
bat would comfort tbe one t ot her abi — takeill, 
Polly. But if his own misfortunes have ma dg hi im 
inſenfible to mine. A father ſure Will be 
compaſſionate - Dear, dear, Sir, fink the material 


| evidence, and bring him off at his tra. Poly 


AIR LIV. am a poor Shepherl _ 


. * When ero in court, appearsy 
"= 7 arrai vr bis | ifes” 
Then think Tf Free Pot 8 bears; . 1 "A 


pol her knees 1 it of you, 


117 ab, poor PR 's bis wife. 4 
ok # the Falter de holds up bis band, * 
ret, or. the ddſeing wave, Re” 
7 die a dry death at land, ũ © 
Ti as bad as'a Wat'ry grow. . x 3 
And 4%%% poor Polly! ; 8 


A lach, and well-a-day ! * 1 re 
cp b Teas in l, 
5 2 every month as Ma ay. 
Lucy. If Prachum's heart is harden 
Sir, will have more compaſſion on , dau 
khow the evidence, i is in your wee 
can you be a tyrant to me? [Fee (ig; 
0" FI bo Fa. lanthe the lovel WA, Swe 
When he belds up bis hand arraig nd vr bis life, 
0 8 Jour « datg bter, 2 7015. Tn his avife! 
What a FR & bembs, or claſhing. of ſwvords 5 


| F or death is more er tain by witneſſes words. 


2 1 


— 


And cath mbnitÞ"ef"; my, life will hereafter be May. 


* *. 


whimpering or whining. 
. A Cobler there was; G0. 
oOurſilues, like the great, to ; ſecure a retreat, 
. ben matters require il, muſt give, 25 our og: 
And cod reaſurt why, ne ana e 
L ” On inflead of the fry, ; 4 VE 
 Fov'n Peachum and I, $307 th 
Lite poer petty raſcalt, mipht bang; 6 7 
Like foor peity raſe als, mig bt hang. 
"Peach. 
band is to die to- -day— 
already provided, 'tis high time to Took about for 
another, There's Eorfort for y you, you fut. 
Lick. We are ready, Sir, to conduet you to the 


of £<& i 14 


7; 


AIR LVII. Bonny Dundee. 
The judges all rang'd (a terrible aol) 

of Tt % 43 if ic death is Nc i et 
A debt on e a tale wvbat T FR, PAIRING 
Then farewel, my loue; dear charmer:,. adieu. 
.  Contented Idi tis the better for you. 8 
Here end all diſputes the reſt of our lives, | 
For this way at once I pleaſe all my wives. | 
Now, gentlemen, I am ready to attehd you. 95 
e Lucy, Polly, Filch. 0 
Polly. Follow them, Filth, to the cburt. And 
when the trial is over, bring me a particylar account 


\* Tof his behaviour, and of every thing that happen d 
You'll find mé here with Miſs Lucy, . Fisch. } 


25 3 is all this muſic?” 


Pr, Zion, are diverting themſelves: * 
Pol. Sure thete is nothing ſo charming as muſt! 


I'm fond of it to diſtraction But alas !=now 4 


mirth ſeems an infult upon my affliction.—Let 


* 8 the day of our wy 4 are a. Fei 4 a * 


—— — a 


J, TY | owl; | 


GE errs, Were. 
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Then nail up their ! tips 3 ; that dread thunder allay; | 


Lock. Macheäth's ths is come, Lucy. We 
know our own affairs, there fore let us have no more 


Set your heart at reſt, Polly Vour We. 
Therefore, if go» are not 


The priſonets whoſe trials 6 put off, ent 1 


; Mack. The charge i is prepar 'd; the lawyers aig ; 1 


retire, my dear Lucy, and indulge out ſorrows.— The 9 4 
[avify.crew, you ſer) are coming opon un. L Bre. WY 


But now again 


= SCENE XIV. Enter 


HE E 
eK NR X11." . The Condemn'd Hels. | 
'Macheath, : na melancholy poſture. 


IE, LVIY, Happy 


8 + WY oh eral coſe! - 3 
uſt I ſuffer this di race! 

"Wo a TY 11 Of all the 495 are fo o man. 
| | of Of all the riends | in time of grief, 


When threat"ning death looks immer, 4 
" Not one ſo ſure can bring "Ag | 


* 


roves. 


As this 2 friend, a brimmer. (Drinks, [ | 


AIR I. Britons ſtrike h 


| Since Lug froing—T corn, . 64. to as ar yan whine. 


'AIR LXI. 


evy Chaſe, | 
y ſpirits b 


Pl raiſethem bigh with wine. 
AIX II. To old Sir Simon * King. 
But valour the ee grown 
The ftronger liguor we're drinking 3 
A bow can "oh eur does, 


„ AIR LXIII. Joy to Great Cæſar. 
i vu man can die © (brandy. 


with brandy, [Pours out a bumper of 


LXIV. There was an old Woman. 

$7 I ALE this bumper—and now I can ftand tbe teſt, 

And A fall ſee, that Idie as brave as the beſt. 
V. Did you ever hear of a gallant Sailor. 

5 The can [ leave my pretty bu 


=: a 
13 ithout one tears or tender gb? 
| | 85 R LXVI. Why are my e 6 ſtill ane, 
Their 95 their lips, their buſſes _ 
ecal my love Ab muſt I die! 
AIR IX vn. Green Sleeves, 
Fince laws were made for ev ry degree, 
_ To curb wice in others, as well as me, 
* Wonder we han't better company, 
7 Tyburn tree! l 


geld from law can take out the flingz — 


* rd} if rich men like us were to ſwing, 
Ned thin the land, ſuch numbers to firing 
pon Tyburn tree! , 

Failor. Some friends of yours, Captain, deſire to 

be admitted I leave you N 
at of the Mint, Se. 
Mach. For my having broke priſon, you ſee, gen- 
tlemen, I am order'd immediate execution.—The 
ſheriff's officers, 1 believe, are now at the door 

That Jemmy Twitcher ſhould, peach me, 1 own ſur- 

pris d me Tis a plain proof that the world is all 


alike, and that even our gang tan no more truſt one 


another than other people, Therefore, I beg you, 


ility you may live ſome months longer. j 
Mat. We are heartil ſorry, Captain, for your 
misfortune.—But 'tis - we muſt all come to, 
Mach. Peachum and Lockit, you know, are infa- | 
mous ſcyundrels, Their lives are as much in your 

wer, as ydurs are in theirz—Remember your dy- 

ng friend. Tis my laſt requeſt—Bring thole vil- 
Jains to the gallows | efore you, and 1 am ſatisfied. 
Mat. We'll dot. 


„A iler. Miſs Polly and Min * intreat a word 


| with vou. | | 
| _ Mach. Gentlemen, adieu. 
K. SCENE XV. Lucy, Mackeath, Polly. 

© Mach. My dear Lucy Ax dear Polly—Whatſo+ 
ever hath paſg'd between vs is aw at an end—If you 
are fond of marrying. again, the beſt advice I can 
ive. you ie, 90 ſhip yourſelves off for the Weſt In- 
ies, where you'll have a fair change. of getting a 
nd a- piece, Gy oh 99d na uo * W, 
nme bed. 


„ ee nige 
ad * * CITY 


1 
7 #6 - * 
n it: 


1 
1 


ntlemen, look well to yourſelves, for in all proba- 


Drinks aglaſs of wine. | 


F. 


G'AR's 


Beg. 


OPERA 


25 » How can I fu this fight! 
3 There is decker moves one ſo much as 2 
great man in diſtreſs. _ - 
AIR LXVIII. All you that muſt take a Leap, &c, 
Lucy. Would I might he bang'd! 


Polly. And I would ſo too! 
Lucy. To be bang d with you. 
Polly. dear with you. 


Mach, O leave # Fay ro thought! T fear! I doubt! 
F tremble! I droop N my you is out, 
Lucy. No token of leve? 
ö Pye = Adieu. | 
ucy- Farewel, | | 
Mach. But bark! I bear the tall of the 14% | 
Chorus. Tol de rol lol, &c. 5 
Jailor. Four women more, Captain, with a child a. 


Mach. What —four wives. more — his is too 


[Exit Macheath guarded, 
To them, Enter Player ad Beggar, | 
Play, 
That Macheath ſhall be really executed, 
Beg. 
perfect, 


Macheath f is to be hang'd; and for the other perſo- 


they were all either hang d or tranſported. 


Tragedy. The cataſtrophe is manifeſtly wrong, for 
an Opera muſt end happily. :. 
Beg. 


that it is difficult to determine whether 


tlemen of the road, or the gentlemen of the road the 


fine gentlemen. — the play remained as I at : 
firſt intended, it would have carried a moſt excellent 


moral. *Twould have ſhewn that the lower ſort of 


people have their vices in a degree as well as the 5 


rich; and that they are puniſh'd for them. 
To them, Macheath with Rabble, &c. 


** — 


Mac b. So, it ſeems, I am not left to my choice, 
but mult have a wife at laſt.— Look ye, my dearsy we 


will have no controverſy now, Let us give this day 


to mirth, and I am ſure the who thinks en * : 


wife will teſtify her joy by a dance. 
Al. Come, a dance = dance. 


Mach. Ladies, I hope you will give On leq ye 1 | 
may 


preſent a partner to each of you. And (if 
without offence) for this time, I take Polly fox mine. 


And for life, you ſlut for we were really marry'd. 
As for the re. But at preſent keep your own 
[To Poll, 


ſecret, 
AIR LXIN, Lumps of Puddingy Ke. 

Thus I fland like the Turk, with bit dovies around ; 

From all fides their glanichs his paſſion-confourd's = 

For black, brown, and fairy (his inconflatcy barns, 

| And the different beauties ſubdue bim by 5 7 

Z ach calli s forth ber 23 to provoke bis 


oy w#s 9 ta — G . : 
4 - 8 4 4 

* * a , p : A 
. - :, — 


Thong 4, with 15 one — of 

But think of this maxim, and pu off your ſorrow, 

The woreteh of to-day, may be happy en, 
ant. ut Me this we Shs Mn 


n nen 


piece! See, hee they come. [ Enter women and children. 


muck——Here—toll the ſheriff's officers 1 am ready. 
When we've loft the trouble of thinking ? [Drinks, BY 


But, honeſt friend, I hope you don't intend | 


Moft certainly, Sir.— To make the piece 
I was for doing ſtrict poetical juſtice. —— 


nages of the drama, the audience muſt have ſuppos d 


Play. Why then, friend, this is a downright deep | 


Your obje&ion, Sir, is very juſt, and is eaſily 
remov'd. For you muſt allow, that in this Kind of 
drama, tis no matter how abſurdly things are brought 
IM 4bout—So—you rabble there run and cry a re- 
 {prieve! let the W be broutzht dack to his wives 
in triumph. _ © 
| Play. All this we muſt do, to comply with the | 
ſtaſte of the town, f 
Through the whole piece you may obſerve 
ſoch a Gmilitude of manners in high and low life, 
in the 
faſhionable vices) the fine gentlemen imitate the gen» 


* —_— * — 


g . 
| f ; : 11 *$ #1 vb . . 
p ' ; C * , 4 l * l of © = 
4 " y i: : A # * b 
= * 
7 Y 4 . N 
. 4 * . bl 1 : 5 . A A , : = 
4 . of * * h 1 2 9 * . 2 p f | bo N f N . 0 ; 
mr » ” 8 2 4 " 7 1 1 ” | 0 = 
> , k ” . 7 x a * . ö 
„ 7 4 7 . « : 
: 7 1 * , : * 
— ey ** . \ hk N | a J 
. , ; : : WET ES \ , , G 5 ' 
4 5 
* ” 


MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT. 


ene, by 1 MOSES ME NDB z I 25 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


MEN. 


. . 


PART. * sb NE * 
bauen, Lavza. | 


OL 


NG RATE FUL Daman 1 Is it come e to this? 
Are theſe the happy ſcenes of promis'd bliſs ? 
Ne'er bope, vain Laura, future bliſs to abt 
Content ne'er harbours with neslected love! 


| | | Damen | 
Conſider, fair, the ever-reſtleſs power SEES 


\bore reſtraint, he ſcorns a fix'd abode, _ 
iq — 1 Ts flies forth the AIRY 80d. 


AF | 1 


You fay at your feet that 1 wept in deſps air, N 
nd vow'd that no angel was ever ſo fair; 
ow could you believe all the nonſenſe I ſpoke? 
What know we of angels! ——1 meant it in joke, 
next ſtand indicted for ſwearing to love, 
nd nothing but death ſhould my paſſion remove. 
have lik'd you a twelvemonth, a calendar year, 


| REGITATIVE. 
0-day Demetas gave a rural 


dd | once more my choſen friends muſt meet, 
aewel, ſweet damſel, and remember Alle 


ul "Potion deadans . aur e 


#: ; 
— „ PR 3% EE | 


nd not yet contented have wauſeieges, wk dear. 


1 % 
- 11-4 Df L 


* Vain is ev'ry fond endeavour 


I For examples move us never, 


Shifts with the breeze, and changes with the hour: 


= _ * Softer than the vernal breezes 


1 


: 10 8 and pellimeay' ry hour 


| When the ſhepherd ſwears he's dings | 


WOMEN, 


Lava. 05 
Ferres. 


. e E * . 


Laura. 


. Where baleful cypreſs forms-a gloomy fate, 5 | 


And yelling ſpectres haunt the dreary glade z 
Unknown to all, my loneſome ſteps II bend, | 
Thers 1 1 Cuff rings and my face a 


ws eb Yr 
To reſiſt the tender dart: 


We muſt feel to know the W 


And our beauties ſets to views 
Vanity her aid ſupplying, e are 
Bids us think tis all our due. 


Iss the mild deceitful ſtrain; 
Frowning truth our ſex te, 
Flattery never ſues in vain. 
Soon, too ſoon, the happy lover 
Does our tend'reſt hopes —_ 
Man was form d to be a rover, | 
Fooliſh woman to believe. 
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v. MON and ſeveral Shepberds — 


Damon, 
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4 


5 The lawyer ſo grave when he puts in his plea, | 


1 Quite fick of his. bondage, can ſuffer his chain: 


$4 


2 ee. 


Here treu your 4 here your chapters being, — 
* liſten, neighbours, to the truths 1 1985 N 


. 1 


Puſh 1 the briſk bowl, *twill enliven the heart, | 
While thus we fit round on the graſs; 


Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs. 
The wretch who ſits watching his ill-gotten pelf, 


| nd/wiſhes to add to the maſs ; 
Wh de 'er the curmudgeon may think of himſelf, © % 

Dies to be reckon'd an aſs. 

he b eau, who ſo ſmart with his eres powder d hair, 

An angel beholds in his glaſs, 5 


. Fu | 


And thinks with grimace to ſubdue all the fair, | 


May juſtly be reckon'd an aſs, 

The merchant from climate to climate will roam, 

Of Creeſus the wealth to ſurpaſs ; ; 

Aud oft, whiſe he's ee eee bome 
5 the horns of an ox on ay aſs. 


With forehead well cover'd with braſs; _ 

| Tho! he talks to no purpoſe, he pockets your fee; 
ITbere you, my good friend, are W CT | 
The formal byfician, who knows ev'ry ill, _ | 
Shall laft be produc'd in this claſs; ES: 
The fick man awhile may confide in his kill, 
But death proves the t araſs; ' BN <q 
Then let us, companions, be jovial and gay, 


By turns take the hoxtle and laſs; | | : 


| : For he who his pleafures puts © 0 1 


 Deſerves to be reckon” d an als... 


s o E Nat: os. n 


| Pazronay Par amon. ; 1-5 
Patron. 


SLES GEE * tt Bo ſs 


Indeed, Paſtora, ſpight of all you "I EA 5 1 | 


i 1 muſt this very inſtant hafte away): V 
PVou think my flame's extinguiſh'd quite, I 1 Knowz 1 
5 And other N ſtrike me may be lo. | 7 


CRY PAAT UKA, 1 8 | 


. Perfidious, boy! I know ? tis Silvia 8 . 
Tha jou Faigraep from theſe circ!. ng arms; 
But { 


oon, per 
* n to ſet due value on my truth. 1 


* 
- 


Pat mmon.\ I 7.993 n 


'Whoe? r che youth ma be, who lalms m art 4 
, 1 I whe 8 * Eo Y OY falſe man, no more your tale 2 1 her; 


8 3 He has my e vich all WY heart.” 


. my en, no 3 your e * 


Nay, arm not your brow with ſuch haughty diſdain, 
My heart cg with Joy to be tree once again. 


Tu live like the birds, thoſe ſweet tenants of 2 11 
Who always are ſportful, who always are gay: 
How ſweetly their ſonnets they carol all day: ' 


. Thaie love | is but frolick, lays courtſhip but play. 5 


Sing tol derol, 
17 ak by a beauty they a0 ſaw before, 

In chirping ſoft notes the het pity iniplore; 
She yields to intreaty; and when the fit's ger, 
Tie a hundred td ten that they never meet more. 


487. 70 1 


9 l ee Jg Los d. 2 
Inſulting da net tear him 2 hy mind * 


e H 2 


wy $4 


The lover who talks of his ſuff rings and ſmatt, | 


o 


1 f 


, ſome other wiſer yout | 
apb, f youth | 1 Prieſfs“ the free- born mind would letter, | 


| Sur. 
Soon to yield is not the faſhion, 


Prin nennt kiſs I ſwear. 2 


* M — Sur, 


Now 1 you're rude beyond all meaſure; 
Kiſs again, aps nd you Hare. 2, 


"Ur: 


Where yon bank the tlio cover, | 


| We wilt ur ee heat ot 81 I 
| ” 2 px. . 
For the 2 muſt lead the wax. 


He. 


5 We.can do Wi thoot bim better, 5 


None but fools would marty now; 
| WE will meet without a vow. 


PazTorA, 


The, black attempt offends my rigid ear: 


COR Daunen. 
62 fo, farewel, PU other regions try; 


Lovers, like, warriots, oft repu es meet; 


| Yet both ieee WoL: attacks repeat, | 


. ues Air mais 


| riöm flow r to flow'r; Wr s bange; 


Flits yonder wanton bee; 
From fair to fair thus will nate, 


e ans 12 derol. e And 111 be ever free. 9 * ny 


t . it. 8 $1014.7 | 


1 2” 1 2 Sur. 5 
51 E üttle b birds as TIE 


29 51 * 


Ah! would my ape could a huſband find - 5 


That hop from tree to tree; 


E . 


! in time ybung Damon comes this way; 
A handſome youth he is, and rich they = 


A 5 Md 0 _ © * N . 9 2 1 Io 


r 


Maids ſome courtſhip n require, . 


4 wt . * —. 5 
Tedious courtſhip Aae all e 


You! re in too TY + ul young lover, 1 


The j Joys I tafte mall be without a crime; 
In ne'er be fool'd by Mata Jerond time, [Ai 
, of Jui Th A 2134 | bw" EP 75 > 


Sing tol-derol, | My gen*rous mind difdains the laviſh tie, 7 


A Danox, Pas Tosa. \ 
1 "Damon, ih \ 
Vouchſafe, ſweet maid, to hear a wretched ſwain, e 
Who, loſt in wonder, hugs tþ yang * 
For you in ſights I hail the ri 157 | 
To you at eve I fing the lov&sf, lay; ; T 
Then take, my love, my ben 8 your du. 
The devil's | in her if all this won't do. 775 de. T 
4 EX 
DaAuox. | | 
1 8 reward my La. „ . iv T 
- Crown with u hopes ad lee. A 


Pala 


The 
And 


— 


Tul C. H A P L. E T 


ru copy them, Tl copy. Nw" vel Oy nn 
ye 4 Il Sever frees Af [234 46 ent ran bun 


That wild unthinking rovetz _ 
| Hope, filly maids; *a$ Toon to bind 
| |'The rolling ſtream, the flying wind, 
. As fix a rambling lover. ,, + ++ 
But hamper'd in the marriage 10 ooſez 77 


7 $7 a n „ CO . 


— 


une . 0 


While tempeſté axe the nodding j jrove,, © 
And plough the 8 ſea; 


* 


3 G Ve 


illn vain they ſtrugglé to get loo 1 
eee e r 0 
Like madmen how they rave and der . 
WA I 9 2. 2 they ſhake their chains, and ſwear, 
| And then * down in quiet, | 5 
Till' on-the buſh the ty grows, | | Hes! 1 904" 1d ie 3667-2411 
Till flocks forſake the lea, . 4 . 0 E N E IV. fer on GwT 
Tin from the rock burſts forth the 3 eee, Hobs Au Ane | Het e 
You'll Cent and free. "Xs ; x «iT ai 3 . (10614 93 
ee s FOnce 950 1 come, to hear what you deeree; 
| Te Born. CES | } 7 80 ere FEY FRE your ſentente / to me. 
Then let's divide ta Euſf aud Weſ t, Rant ung on ; on en $1303 9910 
Since . er agrees, 31 100 nie . : j 552 K 1 R. - iY #5 
And try Ww 9 eps, their xomiſe ef, 8 | Declare, rett mat 13, ˖ 8 Tr 121% $ 11. 4 
And whos » * longeſt free. (2, Ee 1 Muſt 4 — 5 ich ? | 
we ” 2144 vim blot ly With you I'll toy, T1 and play, 4 
— — But hang me if 1 way" 435 \ 
1 „ e e eee ee Then ſpeak your wy oe at ande hon voi r 
rin, wy Nor let longer arry be 1 55 | 
fs PART 125 a. SEN 2 . 21 | With you P te by Il 75 te * . 
| | Aae 8 But hang me Dan 506 rad . 
* 1 F | Tho' K and e. F 6 a - 10 24 


| . : I be ſtroke I well can parry; 
HAT med vine can ſoften wes boſom s I love to kiſs, and toy and plays . 33 
een ſmart? iis „ „ „79 But do not chufe to marry, We M- 2 

- WhatLethe can Haniſh the bein? Ju Young Molly of the daſ eee 

Wbat cure can bg met with to ſooth the fond heart, Makes a mere ſlaye of Harry; ent 154 15 
That's broke by a faithleſs young wan? „ Becauſe, When they had toy'd we Ki VS. 

In hopes to forget him, how vainly I try -$ The fooliſh ſwain wou'd marry. | | 
The ſports of the Wake and the green! | Theſe fix'd reſolves; my dear, 


5 - * . BY K CCC 


| When Colin is dancing, I ſay with a 55% | * * to the grave will car; | en o# 
"Twas here firſt my Damon was ſeen. With you II toy, and:kiſs and playa .* i 
When to the pale moon the ſoft nzbeingales moan, g But ng me fs marry. Hit „ Hui, 2 K 
In accents ſo piercing and dear? os A Wen Wos Zi % 39-1 
You — not 8 7 I ry. with a groan, | Z 1 ; | 
$'when m "Rh Here; © 7. 1790 20.9 
A garland of Allee my temples ſhall ſnade, Thi 22 jus on, falſe bin PU r er : 
And pluck it, ye Nymphs, from yon grove; Thin we * e 1 ha gh Ant 1 0 


For there, to her coſt, was poor Laura e & «| - ESD. pc 9 15 
en Damon eastended to loves #29 Yi [air . . Danox. 1 
R 2 % 3 han" vl 7 your never conquer 'd heart 
8. 4 E N E Ws | How many years it may refiſt the dart ?: 


* 


yt For long actacks the ſtrongeſt fortreſs walls. | 

| Deren; | | Ad I yy ſtood ten © hens liege, but fell * laſt. 
A CS conſort would. have fill'd theſe arms li | ; | $i 25 ” my _ 
Had I but yielded to Paſtora's charms; TW | | Pagrora. en 1 980 1 
How blefs'd would then have been my future life 05 F 
Palzmon's miſtreſs turn'd to Damon 3 wite! 4 Valaly you "EN my vittugus heart to move; 
Vet in her coin the wily nymph" pay, 221%: St 0Y know e "ig ident! and 12 19% loves, 
And all her ſchemes of vanity betray; j Br e 'D 3 1 Il * bac e 
Then haſte to Laura, that much-injur' d fair, 3 | . AMO „ „ ih deo 


{us anten her 1 15 yone of blk: Beſpair. p . turn your. eyes to vonder sda rte 
et $6, | On There a young ſhepherd met a haughty 3 
| | The pines that hang ober vonder duſky W 
ry 5. 0 * N x ut, 1 5 | The babbling pines, a tale of ſcandal: tell; 
| FOR And tattling willows to the plains«groclainty.. 


| Pa$TORA- 1 palæmon was the happy IBver's name: 
| A I 7 | Ha] do you ſtart Lo Paſtora, fam'd for truth. 
LS N laſp'd a blooming youth; 
* vain 1 try my ev'ry art, es And rigid virtue, claſp 3 
Nor can I fix a fingle heart. * And, laying ev'ry ſterner thought aſide, 


Yet I am not old or ugly: * | Indulg'd her r pleaſure, and forgot her ve: 


Let me conſult my faithful claſs, | | 
A face much worfe than this might paſs. 1 |  PasToRA. 4-6 
1 Methinke I look full ſmugly. , Diſaſt'rous fate ! how could he hear the tale? Alle 
Yer eels” 4 with all thefe pow'rful N eee Fu all hopes, ans "ou MY to tail. 


_ ; 4 5 


Tl grace, 
bl 4 with being un em my fot 


| Three goddeſſes 1 0 N 


Z No ck I plead but my paſſion, : 
Reflect with a little compaſſion 


« Some 3 Arect me, or We 


| 2 he aui to aroſe? 


| That dowdy your ſenſes alarming, 


— 


T 


* 


Toke 19 55 5 85 8 RR 
ae | 
| | Hop unks y's the nymph 
s to the wind, 1 
And — with deſpair _ 0 | 
On a e that's unlein. 0 


* 'T * * 


Nn 8 


DAU. 


I ſee the fates determine I ſhall wats 3 9 
Two nymphs ard ready to partake my bed: 


Which ſhall 1 chuſe? Paſtora's ro fair, - | 
te ranges rat] 8 


7 © & IJ * 2 , 5 
e Frenz, Aid. | 
Come, theres. are hoped 3 ; now's Venus, lend one! 


e ee 2 Dienen. 
A 1 R. 


3 1 I © 
* 


Conſider my perſon lite wiſe; 
I never was us d to p ition; | 2h 7 

Zut e 3 make uſe of your eyes. {rot 

Laus. 1 1 
*T were needleſs to mention your = 
On what this yur boſom feels now. 3] 


Hon | 


Or elſe I may chance » chuſe wrongo—— 


[After ſome 4 


| | | You're part of the goods of Palzmon, 


* oy” 1 to whom you belong. 


_PazrTora, Aﬀide. | 7 | 
Mi PUT wretch! with rage my boſon glows; 


2 


N IR 


1 bee aha by n is charming, 
- Beyond what a clown can diſcovers 


1 what a blind thing is a lover. 


. . lains for the city 


follow'd by — 
Damon, I pity! 
wow with to n I 


RS 


CHAP 


14 


oy) My tender boſom 
In thoſe ſad hours, when to the ſecret grove 


k y L £ a 
* * 4 
U 4 
= 
- 


8 . 


D Be 


14 Perhaps you may think you'perplex me, 5 


And that I my anger wou'd ſmother; 


I The loſs of one lover can't vex me, 


My charms will procure me another. 


{I ne'er was more pleas'd, 1 aſſure 


How odious 


ou; 
they look! [ can't be 5 


: 5 [Exit 
SCENE the 2e. 


b I with you much joy of your. fur) 


My rage into pieces could tear, . 


8 Dauon. 


To thee, kind nymph, as to offended Heav'n 
[I own my faults, and ſue to be forgiven; 
Then, gentle Laura, clear my*paſt , | 


ne „ is ey to lanocence. 


{ Think not a right d odge your faults arralgns, | 
jo for all your pains ; 


I told my pangs of inauſpicious e = 
My only pray'r was once again toſee 


| | The lovely author of my mifery! 


1 - [Again taclaſp him to my beating breaſt! 3 
12 N Are e,, {The gow ave herd my wn and Lars urg. 
= 4 
* both bear ſo cual "i 8 | Damon. 
5 | ; . 55 | WIE” | 2 { A I R. 
| Conkider my wit a d condition, nk $19] "ng tented all day 1 will ſit at 


your fide, 


: Where poplars far-ftretching o er-arch the eval tide, 


And while the clear river runs purling along, 


8 The 2 and NI linnet contend i in their . = 


; 1 a 


n 


53 While you bye bug by ma dg diser I Beer. Tp 


Ye lambs reſt in ſafety, my Damon is near; 


Bound on, ye biithe kids, now your ren my 
leaſe, 


. {For For my thepherd is kind, and my heart i is at eaſe, 


Damon. : 


ve * of Britain, bright rivals of day, FOO 
The wiſh of each heart, and the theme of each 153 


| 9 Ne'er yield to the ſwain, till he make you a wife 
IFor he who loves — will take —__ for Uſe, 8 | 


. 5 Ne 


ve . who fear nought but the 3 of * tr, 
5 "Tis yours to relieve, not to add to their care; 
[Then ſcornto their ruin aſſiſtance to lend, | 

* Nor betray the ſweet creatures you're born to defend. 


. Born. 


| Far their honour and faith be our'virgins 3 ö 
Nor falſe to his vows one young ſhepherd be found; 


Be their moments all guided by virtue and truth, 


. preſerve i in their age what * gain'd i in \their 
| | 4 youth, | 
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